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	1. Golem

_Welcome everyone to another collaboration between Kytrin and Mslead! It's been a while, but we've been busy writing ahead. I know everyone was expecting us to come out with Mythos before a new fic, and while that one is finished, it needs heavy editing. So in the meantime, we present you with GOLEM! It's over halfway completed, so you will have your regular updates the same way you had them with our previous story!_

_Speaking of which, hopefully you have stuck around from our previous story 'Parallels,' but if you're a new reader I'll tell you the breakdown on how we run things! New chapters happen** once every two days! **You can count on regular updates from us, as Golem so far has 24 chapters! It's shaping up to be a big one like our last fic! So I hope you'll stay with us for the ride!_

_**Disclaimer: We don't own Fairy Tail or the characters seen in this fic.**_

_**UPDATES ONCE EVERY TWO DAYS**_

* * *

><p><em><strong>CHAPTER 1<strong>_

_**Golem**_

_ Jewish Folklore. a figure artificially constructed in the form of a human being and endowed with life.  
><em>

_They obey the every whim and command of those who give them life._

* * *

><p>Lucy had no idea how she'd found herself in her current situation, but she was not pleased. She was a Rune Knight not an Archaeologist! How had she somehow gotten saddled with poking through dusty, moldy, old ruins in the middle of the monster and demon infested wilderness? Sure, she liked history and ancient cultures, but she generally preferred to confine her interest to books and museum trips or relics already discovered.<p>

"Lu look!" An excited voice cried out a few feet away.

Oh yeah. That was how.

Her best friend, and fellow Rune Knight, was a historian as well as a script mage. And there was no deterring Levy once she started chasing a lead on something. A fact that was as well known as Levy's ability to melt people's brains within the first five sentences.

Which was perversely how they'd become friends in the first place, and how she'd been assigned to watch Levy's back during the expedition.

No one else would do it. The cowards.

She shook her head a little, her irritation fading as she headed over to join her friend, "What did you find?" She asked with genuine interest.

It was very hard for her to remain annoyed when Levy was so excited about something. It was infectious.

"If I'm reading the glyphs correctly, it's a protective seal!" Levy replied excitedly, "Or at least it was supposed to be. The magic's worn out or we'd see the magic circle too. But Lu it's the exact same style as the seals Zeref favored! I'm certain of it!"

Now _that_ got Lucy's attention.

Zeref had been an incredibly dark wizard over four hundred years in the past. He was legendary for his ability to both inspire fear and achieve pinnacles of magic no one had ever achieved before or since. To this day some even still feared and revered him as a god. It was all nonsense as far as Lucy was concerned though.

To worship a single man as a god? Especially one as terrible as Zeref had been was unthinkable to her.

But then again, she was a human still alive in a world being torn apart by demons. The demons created by Zeref.

As a consequence, it was hard for her to shake off her animosity towards them. Magic Knights struggled day in and day out on the front lines to crush the demons that laid their planet to waste and inched towards human settlements.

Nothing they did could stop the demons, even their most powerful wizards were unable to stop the steady ascent the monsters took towards claiming their cities and towns. At best, they were able to slow them down. If they were lucky.

But it was always a battle, even within the safety of the walls. Not everyone appreciated what the Magical and Rune Knights fought and died for, and more than one otherwise promising wizard had turned to a life of crime when humanity could least afford it.

Lucy scowled at the thought of the magical insurgents that had sprung up in her very own city. She hated them and what they represented. They chipped away at the control of the Magic Council and formed discontent and rebellion. They had no interest in anyone or anything other than their own selfish gain,and Lucy hated that they existed in such hard times. Unfortunately, there were always people who would try to take advantage.

"Lu?" Levy's voice floated back to Lucy, grounding her back down to reality.

"Ah, sorry-" Lucy's cheeks flushed, her animosity fading for the time being, "I didn't mean to float off there."

Levy smiled at her, her cheeks puffing out, "Come on and help me open this thing!"

Lucy grinned and moved to the other side of the seal, "Alright, on the count of three? One... two... three!"

They both pushed at the seal top with all their might, and slowly, inch by painstaking inch, it ground away until an opening just large enough for them to squeeze through appeared.

"Let's hope we don't need to deal with any more of those." Lucy panted, shaking her arms tiredly, "Seriously. What could Zeref have hidden here that required a three foot thick slab of stone and magical protections?"

"I'm not sure." Levy replied as she caught her breath and pulled out a couple of flashlights, "But let's be careful from here on in Lu. The damage to the inscribed array on the outside was what made the shield fail. There's no telling if any of the other traps still work."

Lucy frowned a little and nodded, "Yeah. Good point. It may be a good thing we're here and not a normal team after all." She huffed a bit, "Not that a normal team would've made it past the demons anyway."

"The demons can't be everywhere." Levy replied with a small smile as she squeezed through, "And while the high level ones are a problem the low level ones can be dealt with by average powered wizards. There aren't that many high level demons anyway. They just seem like a lot more because of all the destruction they cause."

Lucy cocked her head slightly as she squeezed past the seal with her friend, "I never really thought about it like that." She admitted, "But even so, it's still dangerous."

"Maybe." Levy grinned, the light from her flashlight making it look somewhat sinister, "But what I mean is for some people the potential reward is worth the risk."

Lucy rolled her eyes, "Alright, you've made your point. It's still better we're the ones out here than a normal team. All the stories say Zeref was really good at putting up nasty surprises. I wouldn't want to risk that on non-magical people."

"No argument from me!" Levy laughed as they cautiously crept further down the tunnel.

The earth rumbled around them menacingly, and Lucy held still as the ominous shower of small stones and dust rained down from the cave ceiling.

"Can we get a little more light in here Levy?" Lucy whispered, the hushed tone bouncing off the echoing walls. As much as she would have loved to linger around this area, she wasn't sure how this place would continue to stand.

Moving the entrance slab seemed to have upset the foundation of the place, and Lucy was not at all inclined to wait for the roof to fall down around their heads. There was only so much they would be able to do even with their magic if that happened.

"Sure Lu," Levy's voice came near Lucy's elbow, and with a few swipes of her sparkling fingertips, the word 'LIGHT' glowed in the air around them.

The magical script floated above their heads and illuminated a back wall.

The room as a whole seemed very small. There wasn't much in there aside from an ornately decorated wall. Oddly enough, the one directly in front of them was patterned differently from the walls nearby, as if it were a door of some sort.

Lucy crept close to it, squinting against the darkness as she tried to read the text. It was indistinguishable squiggles to her eyes but she knew Levy would be able to read it.

Her hand flattened down against the ancient text, while Levy floated in behind her, the light following and shining down on the crumbling wall.

"This is old," Levy breathed in awe, "the text is amazing, and it's definite proof this was made by Zeref!"

Curious, Lucy dragged her fingers over the carvings in the wall, oddly fascinated by the images of dragons and wizards fighting in the reliefs.

"What makes you say that?" Lucy asked, not understanding what Levy seemed to see so easily.

Sometimes it frustrated her that her friend was so clever. But Levy had a tendency to blow people away with her fast chatter.

Even Lucy, who stood a better chance than most sometimes got completely lost by her rambunctious friend.

Thankfully Levy was always patient enough to explain her findings, and often seemed to relish in the ability to share her knowledge. A fact Lucy always found welcome.

"Do you see this?" Levy pointed over Lucy's shoulder, "The inscriptions here refer to 'the dragons END,' but the way it's spelled can only be meant for-"

"The weapon, END," Lucy clarified, her eyes growing wide at the revelation.

Everyone knew of END and its mysterious decommission. It was like the boogeyman of humans, responsible for tipping the scales which began to drive their world to ruin.

END, the most power of all Zeref's demons. The weapon to end them all.

"What's it say?" Lucy asked, her attention now fully captured.

"Hmmmm..." Levy mused as she studied the inscription carefully.

_"When light and darkness become flesh and bone,"_

_"The empty body a life to own."_

_"My magic a spark to feed the demand,"_

_"The Golem within mine to command."_

"What does that-?" Lucy started only to gasp in shock as a powerful magical surge pulsed from under her fingertips. She tried to move her hand back, but found it would not budge from its position over the door.

"Levy!" She yelped, tugging at her wrist, "I can't move my hand!"

Levy's eyes widened as she leapt to her friend's side and tried to help her, but her hand was stuck fast. Fiery scrawl crawled all around them, too numerous for Levy to have any hope of making sense of all of it, until the entire chamber was covered and a magic circle appeared under Lucy's feet.

Levy let out a yelp of her own as it zapped her with a crackle of energy and hastily leapt out of the way.

"Levy!" Lucy cried, panic creeping into her voice, "What's going on?!"

"Hang on Lu!" Levy replied as she looked around desperately, "I'm trying to-"

She was cut off as a flash of bright light flared up all around Lucy and then suddenly it was over.

The red script and the magic circle vanished as if they'd never been, and Lucy's hand was free as her knees buckled.

"Lucy!" She exclaimed, rushing back over, "Are you alright?"

"I think so..." Lucy panted tiredly, "But I feel like I just ran a marathon."

Levy helped to support Lucy, holding her arms up and steadying her shoulders, "I don't know what happened, but it seems like whatever spell that was siphoned off some of your magic!"

"_Some_?" Lucy whined around a smile, "I feel like it almost bled me dry!"

"Oh good, you're whining - at least now I know you'll survive," Levy teased.

Lucy aimed to stick her tongue out at her friend, but froze when the inscriptions began to glow again. Both women recoiled from the door, shielding their heads when it slowly began to draw upwards.

A rumbling echoed overhead, dust trickling down to coat their hair with small debris.

The door moved, opening up wider and wider, showing a shallow recess behind it. A small space, barely large enough for a person to squeeze into.

And that was exactly what was on the other side of the door.

A man, covered in dust, stood in front of them, his eyes creaking open into tired slits.

Black, inky spirals tattooed his skin, sliding over his shoulders and down his arms. Lucy could see peeks of the ink along his sides and drawing down his hips.

The ink disappeared into his torn pants. They were held up by a sash that looked more moth eaten than fabric, and Lucy swallowed hard when he took one stumbling step forward.

His legs buckled, and he dropped down to a knee in front of Lucy, his steps unsteady and faltering.

Lucy gasped and managed to lift her hands up to settle on his broad shoulders. from her fresh angle, she was able to determine the man's hair was a strange shade of pink under all the dirt.

The man's shoulders tensed at her light touch, and she jumped back in surprise when he looked up suddenly and growled at her.

"Is that...?" Levy started only to jump herself when the man turned to look at her and the growl increased. Though he didn't make any effort to move.

"Oh my gods!" Levy breathed in wonder, "It's really END! We found him!" She looked over at her friend, "And your magic is bonded to him!"

"What?!" Lucy exclaimed in alarm, "But I didn't do anything!"

"Your hand was on the door when I translated the inscription." Levy contradicted, "It must've been a spell linking your magic to END's." Her eyes widened as the implications of what that meant hit her, "Lu... this means you control the greatest weapon in history!"

END had stopped growling while they talked, and had sunk back into an apathetic, blank eyed, crouch.

"So... why isn't he going on a rampage?" Lucy asked in confusion, "I mean, wasn't Zeref supposed to be the only one strong enough to control him?" She tried not to tense as he cocked his head slightly at the word Zeref, "The last time I checked I wasn't that strong."

Levy shrugged, "I don't know." She admitted, "The stories about END are confusing at best. Right now, I'd say he's not attacking because you're the one linked to him, and you haven't ordered it."

Lucy frowned a little, "END, I order you to stand up and come out of that alcove." She commanded, not convinced he would obey, but to her surprise he struggled to his feet.

Of course, four hundred years of confinement, magical or not, was bound to take its toll and he stumbled as he took a step. Lucy reached out automatically to steady him, and blinked at how warm he was on contact. She wasn't sure why but she'd expected him to be cold to the touch. Not warm. Though he certainly felt gross from four hundred years worth of dust and dirt on him.

She very nearly resisted the urge to wipe her hands off on her pants. It was hard enough keeping his heavy form supported until he regained his balance.

She eyed his face, his eyes dull and unfocused, but looking at her - almost expectantly she thought. As if he were waiting for his next order.

This was the demon that helped to rip their world apart four hundred years ago? Calling him a man didn't seem right - but calling him a weapon when he breathed and looked at her didn't seem right either.

It was clear though, he had no real sense of self behind those lifeless eyes.

"Amazing," Levy breathed as she watched END move as commanded. His body swayed just a little as he seemed to get used to moving around again. Aside from that, he showed no outward sign of being aware of his surroundings.

"I have to see what else the wall says," Levy said eagerly, cautiously stepping around the passive demon so she could pull out a recording lacrima to save the images and study later.

She swept it around, letting the light illuminate the passages and Lucy looked at END's face.

He followed her motions, eyes tracking her even though no other part of him moved.

"Can you speak?" Lucy asked, hesitant. The answer to that made her nervous, as she wasn't sure she wanted the answer. Levy glanced at her, waiting with all the eager interest of the historian she was.

END however, did not respond.

He blinked once at her, his tired, unfocused eyes gliding over Lucy.

"Guess that's that," Lucy sighed and took END's hand, pulling the almost unresponsive demon with her further from the wall so Levy could get to other portions of the door.

"This is a brilliant find Lucy!" Levy whipped around sharply at Lucy, "just think of what we could learn from him! Having END on our side can finally change the way this war against Tartaros is fought!"

END's head twitched at the word 'Tartaros.'

Lucy raised an eyebrow at the reaction. She'd noticed his reaction to Zeref as well, but that had been different. Like the kind of reaction you'd get from a dog after saying a word they knew. By comparison this had been a full body cringe even though his face had barely twitched.

Was it possible the fearsome demon didn't like Tartaros?

The idea seemed ridiculous at first, but if END had been linked to Zeref in this same kind of blankly passive state then it was possible things had been unpleasant for him at the hands of the other demons. She knew perfectly well how much above humanity they saw themselves. To them END would seem like a failure. A powerful one perhaps, but still a failure.

A trickle of reluctant pity ran through her.

She wasn't a fan of END, by a long shot, but suffering at the hands of the Tartaros demons wasn't something she would wish on her worst enemy. Let alone someone who clearly couldn't fight back without orders.

"I think we should avoid saying Tartaros Levy." She said slowly, watching as END twitched again and took his eyes off her long enough to glance around, "Call me crazy, but I don't think END here likes them a whole lot."

Levy blinked a little and nodded, "Right. Good idea."

She grinned, "But maybe that's a good thing?" She suggested, "He won't fight your orders to attack them or anything if you have to."

"Well that's a good thing I guess," Lucy cringed herself at the idea. Although she had to admit, she was a little interested to find out what END could do.

At the moment it didn't look like he could do much of anything at all. He just sat there and blinked. It seemed like he was about as useful as a floor lamp at the moment.

"You ready here Levy?" Lucy asked, growing worried over being around there for so long.

Knowing Zeref, he had placed a seal over END for a reason. Though only the gods, and Zeref himself, knew why he would do something like that.

He had decommissioned his most powerful weapon. A demon that seemed dangerous even to the other Etherious grade demons that commanded the lower level, bottom feeding monsters.

Accounts of END and the great tragedies he had committed while at Zeref's side were spread all over the world.

It was hard to believe this dusty, bleary eyed man was responsible.

Aside from the clearly demonic markings painting his skin, Lucy could almost mistake him for human.

His ears tapered slightly at the end into delicate points, sharp fangs lined the inside of his mouth, and his blank stare was highlighted by slitted pupils. But there were no horns, no claws - nothing to speak of a demonic nature.

But still, he was considered a weapon. Which meant he would be wanted.

Lucy didn't want to bank on their presence remaining unnoticed for long.

She edged towards the tunnel, uncertain if she would have to order END to follow her or not, but to her relief he moved after her. His steps were a little wobbly, but there was no hesitation in his movements, and his gait got stronger the more he moved.

"Interesting." Levy mused, "He follows automatically. I guess that means you have to order him to stay put when you don't want him following after you?"

"Probably knowing my luck." Lucy sighed, a slight throbbing in her head warning of an impending headache, "But let's worry about that later."

She led the way back outside, keeping a wary eye on the tunnel as she did, grateful that the trip out didn't seem nearly as long as the trip in, and it had more light thanks to the entrance being open all the way.

Her brain faltered on that and she paused without warning as she eyed the entrance with sudden caution. When had the entrance been opened fully? She and Levy had barely made enough room to squeeze through, and that stone had been very heavy. So why was the whole doorway standing open without the slab that had covered it anywhere in sight?

"What's wrong Lu?" Levy asked, "Why did we stop?"

"Levy..." Lucy said lowly, "Why is the entrance open fully?"

She could almost hear her friend thinking as her hand strayed to her keys. Her instincts were screaming at her that something was very wrong and she really wanted to stay alert, but she couldn't hear anything outside.

Of course, she'd learned the hard way, that didn't necessarily mean much.

Low snarls filled the entranceway, along with hulking deformed shapes.

Monsters. They were the low level kind, that dwelled in wastelands and the wild. They littered all over the countryside and roamed in packs.

One of which, seemed to have sensed the magic emitted from unleashing END, and ventured close to investigate.

They growled eagerly at the sight of food, acidic saliva bubbling from their maws and sizzling onto the stone below.

But that wasn't the most frightening thing.

No, it was the animalistic snarl that started up behind her, and Lucy turned only partially to see END's whole body tensed to fight. Sharp fangs were baring, lips pulled back in a deadly warning, and veins cobwebbed up his arms.

He took a step forward, and the monsters made a confused sound, as if unsure to stand their ground or retreat.

Lucy stared in shock as END stood steadfast by her side against the monsters, none of which dared to come towards them upon seeing END.

It seemed there was a certain kind of unspoken language going on between them, like wild dogs trying to mark out new territory.

It seemed they pushed their luck too far, when one dared to advance further towards Lucy.

Fascinated, Lucy watched END let out a furious roar as he sprang forward, fire erupting around him in a blaze.

It was a little like watching a statue suddenly spring to life. Where before END had been docile to the point of her doubting he really _was_ END, now she saw where the stories had come from. There was nothing weak or hesitant about the way END fought. His moves were as deadly as they were smooth, and in moments he'd taken down the monster that had edged closer to her with a violent precision that left her faintly nauseated.

Still, she was glad to see it. She and Levy probably could've dealt with two or three of them, but she could see at least six more converging on END from where he was perched on the carcass of the first beast and snarling threateningly at them.

She grabbed her keys just in case, aware that despite END being a weapon there were _six_ against one, and help might be needed if they all converged at once.

However, there was nothing to worry about as a moment later END belched out a gout of flame that literally fried the monsters to a crisp and blew them back.

Lucy and Levy looked at each other in stunned shock for a moment while END stood up and returned to his original vacant expression.

"I think I'm going to just go get the truck started!" Lucy exclaimed nervously, "We should have enough fuel we don't need more before getting back right?"

"Absolutely!" Levy agreed fervently, "I'll just get everything put in the back! We didn't unpack much anyway!"

They stared at each other for another moment and all but bolted to their self-appointed tasks.

Neither of them had any idea if more monsters or demons would be incoming, and weren't very eager to find out. They weren't particularly eager to ride around with END either, but as long as he wasn't snarling at them they would ignore it in favor of getting out of there and back home as quickly as possible.

Preferably _before_ something nasty like Tartaros showed up.

Of course that caused the question of how to get END inside their vehicle. Lucy doubted such a things existed in his time, and how she could convince the puppet to climb into it.

It took a little beckoning and creative phrasing, but eventually Lucy was able to drag END into the back seat. She hid a cringe every time she touched him, even as it forced her to grab him by the wrist.

He was filthy before, but after attacking the monsters with such uncontrolled savagery, he had blood splattered across his chest and sprayed over his face.

It dotted and flecked in his hair, but he didn't seem to even notice as Lucy encouraged him to lay down on the seating.

"Drive a little bit, okay?" Lucy asked Levy, "I'm going to try to clean him up and sit with him. If something happens, we at least know he'll listen to me."

"Good idea," Levy flashed END a nervous look, who was merely staring up at the carriage overhead.

It seemed she wasn't keen on him suddenly going crazy once they started to move.

However, nothing happened as Levy started to drive. END shifted a bit, which was to be expected, but he made no other outward sign of reaction except to shift his gaze to Lucy, and when she didn't react adversely he seemed to settle down again.

Lucy breathed softly in relief that he was apparently taking his cues from her, which perhaps explained the sudden violence earlier. Still, she was cautious as she rummaged through their supplies for a sponge and some water to try and clean him up a bit, but he didn't react to her movements at all.

In fact, he didn't react to anything even as she gently touched the wet sponge to his arm and started scrubbing. She was careful not to scrub harshly on the off chance he protested that, but she could've been cleaning a giant doll for all he seemed to care.

It was vaguely insulting actually.

But she wasn't about to look a gift horse in the mouth and between her work, and a few well placed commands, she was able to get him at least cleaner than he had been. He would still need a thorough shower at some point, but it was still an improvement.

Levy didn't say anything as she quietly drove them back home, but kept a sharp eye on Lucy and END. They were definitely going to have some _very_ interesting reports once they got back. This was going to shake up a lot of things, and there was no telling just how the pieces would fall.

With luck, they would fall in favor of ending this seemingly endless war.

* * *

><p><em><strong>And there you have it ladies and gents. The end to our first chapter of GOLEM. We hope you like it! :D And our chapter titles will be named after the creatures we list! So keep an eyes on those!<strong>_

_**LET US KNOW WHAT YOU GUYS THINK!**_


	2. Paladin

_WOW! What a huge turn out for our intro chapter! We're so glad you guys have decided to stick around to see our new fic! We got 50 reviews for our first show! Way to impress us! You could knock me over with a feather, won't lie! Alright guys, I'm sure you're impatient, so here is your new chapter!_

* * *

><p><em><strong>CHAPTER 2<strong>_

_**Paladin**_

_Through a select, worthy, few shines the power of the divine. Called paladins, these noble souls dedicate their swords and lives to the battle against evil. Knights, crusaders, and law-bringers, paladins seek not just to spread divine justice but to embody the teachings of the virtuous deities they serve. _

* * *

><p>When they got back to headquarters, they had to radio ahead to inform the rest of the Magic Knights of what they had uncovered. Levy seemed to hesitate over alerting the council right away on END's presence, but Lucy had determined it was for the best. After all, as stable as END seemed to be, she was confident nothing would happen if he was brought before them.<p>

She could understand Levy's concerns though. Their leaders were nothing short of invaluable, and their influence was powerful. But they were the first ones that needed to know about the possible weapon they had at their disposal.

If they could figure out how to make END work for them.

Despite her earlier bravado, however, Lucy felt like her nerves were burning a hole in her esophagus now that she was finally faced with the opportunity to present him to the council.

Of course escorting a filthy, slightly bloodstained demon to stand before the elders was unthinkable, so Levy and Lucy had dragged the unresisting demon into the Knights showers to have him scrubbed up and washed.

A task which seemed almost impossible, until Lucy crammed a soapy rag in his hands and ordered him to wash himself.

When he mechanically began to obey, Levy and Lucy gratefully ducked out, pleased they wouldn't have to wash... certain parts of him.

"Thank goodness for small mercies." Lucy groaned as they listened to the shower running. The sound of all that clean water made her twitch with awareness of all of the grime on herself as well.

She looked down at herself and grimaced, "Honestly we don't look much better." She sighed, and eyed Levy hopefully, "Can you keep watch while I go get cleaned up?" She asked, "I promise I'll be quick, so you can go too. We probably shouldn't appear before the council ourselves like this."

Levy winced a bit at the idea, not sure if the idea of being alone with END or being dirty in front of the council was worse, but smiled for her friend anyway, "Sure! I'll see if Gray can come help keep an eye on things or something okay?"

"Good idea." Lucy replied, "We may need him to help put some clothes back on END anyway."

There were some things she just did not want to see or contemplate.

Levy shrugged, "Assuming you can't order him to dry off and get dressed, yeah. Though he seems to have the basics down anyway."

Lucy nodded and slipped away. Despite her efforts on the way back, END would be busy scrubbing for a while with four hundred odd years worth of dust and dirt to get out. She should be safe as long as she was quick.

The last thing she heard as she went into the women's side of the baths was Levy calling her partner for help.

She was more relieved than words could say when she discovered she had an extra set of council robes left in her locker. That was one less worry at least, and Lucy sighed as she ran the hottest shower she was able to stand before climbing under the spray.

Melting under the beat of the water, Lucy sighed and pressed her forehead against the wall of the shower. She let it loosen her muscles as she contemplated what was happening in her life.

Granted, it wasn't always the most glamorous of jobs, but it was one she liked. Lucy enjoyed helping people, and being a Knight afforded her the ability to do that.

It was better than the alternative for mages like her.

She had discovered from a very young age, that not all monsters were the kind that roamed the wastelands. No, many of them were much closer to home than most wanted to see.

Their city of Magnolia, their beautiful, thriving town, was rife with an underworld of crime.

The guilds.

They may have fancied themselves as good Samaritans, but Lucy knew better than most not to trust them.

The guild Phantom Lord was one of the worst of the lot, rivaled only by their rival gang - Fairy Tail. They tore up the streets with their skirmishes, and Phantom went as far as kidnapping children from wealthy homes for high ransom demands to fuel their feud and sate their lusts.

She knew, because when she was fifteen she had been one of their victims.

She opened her eyes under the stream, hoping the water would wash away those dark memories. Each time it flickered in her heart, it caused a darkness to dig in her heart.

It felt oppressive and bleak, and Lucy hated feeling that way. So full of anger and hatred. But the guilds had to be stopped.

She was determined it would happen. It had been her lifelong ambition since she'd escaped Phantom Lord. She wanted no other child to go through what she had at their filthy hands.

Rinsing the lather she had begun to work up over her body, Lucy almost let her mind drift off again when she heard the door suddenly burst open and heavy footfalls on the slick tile.

She froze in horror.

A figure moved outside the curtain, casting a shadow as it paused directly in front of her.

Slowly, she reached for her keys hanging on the hook on the shower wall. Her heart beat rapidly, filling up the tense air with the sound of her shallow breathing.

She grabbed her keys and lashed open the shower curtain, yanking it down as she threw her hand out in front of her, "Open! Gate of the Water bearer! Aqu-"

The incantation died off her lips at what was greeting her on the other side of the curtain.

END was standing there dripping wet. Somehow he had slipped past Levy and was now standing directly in front of her.

He stared at her, expression blank, but now unmistakably clean.

And naked.

Very, very naked.

There was a moment of complete silence as Lucy stared blankly back at him, Aquarius' name still on her lips, and processed what she was seeing.

In the next heartbeat she did the only thing she could do.

She screamed.

She dove for the shower curtain, pulling it up to hide herself while the sounds of frantic footsteps told her Levy and at least one other person had heard her.

"What are you doing?!" She screeched at END, restraining the impulse to kick him in the face for peeping only by sheer force of will.

Her scream had no effect on the demon, but at her question he calmly held out the rag he'd been using for her to take back. She stared at it dumbly while Gray, Levy, and two others burst in expecting the worst.

"You're kidding me." Lucy gaped in shock, "You came all the way over here just to give that back, and get another order?"

There was no response from END, which she should've expected by now, so she sighed as she took the rag, trying not to think about where it had recently been. Or the fact that those parts were on full and unhindered display.

She wrenched her mind away from that path with a mental growl, and sighed, "Okay, your new orders are to dry off using a towel he will give you." She pointed at Gray, "And to get dressed in clothes he will also give you. After that, you are to wait quietly until I re-join you. Is that clear?"

END cocked his head slightly as he processed her orders and then obediently turned and looked at Gray with the same vacant expression.

Lucy, meanwhile, was lightly thumping her head against the tiles and whining softly at the very weird direction her life had taken.

"Sorry Lucy," Levy apologized while a growling Gray dragged END off to a separate part of the bathroom for him to dry off and get dressed.

"I don't know how he got around me, but he was so quiet, we didn't even know he was in here until you screamed," Levy glanced worriedly back in the direction the men had gone.

"I don't understand though," Levy frowned, "That was a lot of trouble to go through just to give you back a wash cloth."

"Who knows why he did it," Lucy peeled her forehead off the wall and decided it was high time to end her shower.

Which was a crying shame, because as dark as her thoughts had turned, she had at least been enjoying the hot water.

"Alright, the shower is all yours Levy," Lucy dragged herself out and began to towel the water off.

"I have to go make sure Gray isn't destroying END, or vice versa," Lucy crammed herself in her spare clothes and tried to fluff out her wet hair a little.

She missed Levy's response as she headed back to the curtained off section where Gray appeared to be guarding END. The demon was standing opposite of Lucy's partner, not blinking as he stared the other man down.

"Gray? Everything okay here?" Lucy asked, somewhat hesitantly.

The dark haired mage looked stiff, and just a little bit angry.

Stiff Lucy was used to. Gray was sometimes known to be inflexible once he set his mind to something.

But angry? That was not like him at all. He was usually very frosty and calculating. Cold.

But never really _angry_.

"I don't like the way he keeps _looking_ at me," Gray said through gritted teeth.

Lucy peered around, but couldn't see any change in END's expression from before. Though she couldn't argue that it was kind of creepy to have that unblinking stare on you all the time.

She sighed and shook her head, "Sorry, but there's nothing I can do about it." She replied, "Except for when he attacked some monsters at the ruins that's been the same expression he's worn since we found him. It's like it's his default setting."

Gray huffed, but didn't take his eyes off END.

Lucy rolled her eyes a little at the very male response. Gray tended to be icy yes, but he'd been her partner since shortly after she'd been promoted to the Rune Knights, and she knew he wasn't a _complete_ block of ice.

She also knew the was just as prey to his male ego as the next man. Even if he didn't like to admit it.

"C'mon." She huffed, shoving him slightly out of the way, "You can have your oh so manly staring contest with him later." She smirked as he winced slightly.

There was something about the word manly that just made Gray twitch. Every. Single. Time. He'd never told her what bugged him about that word, but it never ceased to amuse her.

Her smirk widened a bit into a full on grin as he shot her a sulky glare, "Now, c'mon and help me get him ready to meet the council. Even if he won't notice, or care, that he's there they will."

She ignored his quiet grumbling, pleased that END was at least covered in the important places, and started rummaging through a pile of clothes for something that might fit him at least reasonably well.

Once ready, they had just enough time to run down to the hall where they had their pre-scheduled meeting with the council. Levy was already there at the doors when they approached, END in tow.

"Are you sure about this?" Levy asked Lucy one last time. Her gaze flickered over towards Gray, who merely hung back behind their passive demon.

"Of course I am," Lucy frowned at her friend's hesitance, "They deserve to know about him, and the practical uses END can help us with."

She slid her gaze over towards him, lips thinning in hints of irritation. END shifted his weight, but stayed otherwise still.

"He helped turn our world into what it is today. Filled with guilds and crime, monsters and demons," She took END's hand and pushed open the doors with the other.

"The least he can do is help us fix it."

Levy and Gray glanced at each other, but neither said a word further as Lucy headed inside to make her report. Levy opened her mouth a little, but Gray shook his head slightly. He knew Lucy's opinions and knew there was nothing that could be said to sway them. Her own experience with Phantom Lord had seen to that.

Levy sighed slightly and followed her friend inside. She would be needed for this report as well. Gray, on the other hand, settled down to wait once the doors slammed shut. Whatever the outcome of this meeting was he needed to know it as quickly as possible.

After all, no matter what else, Lucy was his partner.

The wait seemed to last an eternity, but Gray was used to waiting patiently by now. It was a skill he'd acquired the hard way as a teenager, and it served him well now. Though that didn't stop him from glaring at the innocent clock on the wall hard enough it started to frost over.

According to _that _they'd only been in there for half an hour.

He wondered what was being said in there. It seemed almost certain they would use END as a weapon. How could they not? Most of the council shared Lucy's attitude, and even he had to reluctantly admit they had a couple of valid points.

The Tartaros demons were by far the greatest threat, and since most of the Rune Knights couldn't hope to stand against even the weakest of those demons END would be a welcome addition to the fight.

It still made him uneasy though. After all, what did they know about this connection Lucy had with the demon? Or how far the orders would go?

Not a damned thing that was what.

Unfortunately, it was completely out of his hands at this point. But that didn't stop him from looking up with acute interest an hour after the doors had closed as they opened again.

Lucy stumbled out, looking a bit on the cross side as END followed her. Levy brought up the rear, her gale force reading glasses on as she reviewed her notes.

"So what's the verdict?" Gray perked up at the sight of them, "What are they going to do with him?"

Lucy gave her permanent shadow an exasperated look.

"I'm stuck with him. At least for right now," Lucy grumbled. She set a hand on END's shoulder, the demon blinking slowly at the action.

"Until the Council finds a way to remove the binding he has to me without making him go crazy, then he will have to be tested," Lucy looked a little unsure about that.

Alarm flared in Gray and he stared at the demon, who was now looking at Lucy's hand. He didn't seem even a little bit aware of his surroundings. The only thing he ever seemed to watch with any focus was Lucy.

Which was a shame, because if he knew what was potentially about to happen to him, Gray figured he would be a lot less happy.

"Experimentation?" Gray asked, feeling like he was swallowing around his own tongue, "They want to experiment on the strongest demon to ever live? What if they shake something loose in that empty head of his?"

Lucy nibbled at her bottom lip, glancing over at END.

His dull gaze slowly lifted to meet hers, and he cocked his head at her.

The last thing they wanted was for him to snap, remember what a monster he was and go crazy heedless of orders. But Lucy really had no say in the matter.

The council had made their decision.

"They won't happen right away," Lucy lifted a hand to tug at the demon's errant hair. The rosy locks of hair were soft under her fingertips and made good to keep her hands occupied while she spoke.

"He has to adjust to real life, and we have to see if he's going to stay a vegetable forever first," Lucy said with a touch of impatience, "Besides, when the magical experimentation start, they will have switched over ownership by then. He'll belong to someone who actually wants him."

Gray breathed a silent sigh of relief. They had a window to work with then. It was unlikely they could change the Council's mind, but at least they weren't going to stick END in a lab immediately. That gave them space. And time to plan in case everything went pear shaped and they needed to do something drastic.

Which... was extremely likely.

"So what are our immediate orders?" Gray asked curiously, eager to change the subject away from experimenting on ultimate demons.

Lucy shrugged slightly, "We're both being re-assigned for the duration." She replied, "They want to put you in charge of some of the new recruits for this cycle while I work with Levy on researching everything we can about END and integrate him into real life again."

She scowled slightly, "I expect the second part of that to be the more annoying assignment."

Gray shot her a slightly sympathetic look, "Well if you need to blow off steam, I'm sure I can find a couple of snot nosed brats needing their teeth kicked in."

Lucy smirked at him gratefully, "I might take you up on that."

"So what do we do first?" Levy asked, "Even if I get started right away it's going to take me a while to decode the information we found."

Lucy thought for a moment, and felt her head start to throb a little, "Ugh, we need to go shopping at some point. I don't have any clothes that will work in the long run..."

And she really did not want to go out and jump through _that_ tangled mess of hoops on top of everything else today. Right now she was much more interested in heading back to her quarters, curling up on the couch with something to drink, and watching something on her lacrimatron.

Gray could detect the signs of his partner starting to melt down, and dropped a hand on her shoulder, "I'll take care of it." He promised, "We're about the same size, so I can pick up a few things. You worry about getting him settled."

"Are you sure?" Lucy asked, trying not to sound too hopeful, and he shrugged.

"Don't worry about it. I was planning to go out today anyway."

"Besides," Levy shuffled through her notes, frowning deeply as she read the pictures and images taken from the door the demon was sealed in, "You can't just take him around the place and call him END for citizens to hear. Can you imagine the panic?"

"That's a good point," Gray crossed his arms, "But we can't just call him 'hey you' either."

"Not that he would respond," Lucy rubbed her temples and walked around Levy to peer over her shoulder at her notes. She was looking for something out of the translated words Levy had already deciphered to call the demon.

She scanned the page near where END was shown, which really just appeared to be an anagram for the formula in the demon's design. The power of etherion, the heat of nature, and the ferocity of a dragon.

Lucy gasped as she looked at the broken down parts, snapping her fingers in excitement.

"We'll call him Natsu! Natsu Dragneel," Lucy knew she looked just as smug as she felt.

She looped back around before Levy could splutter a protest over Lucy's haphazard butchering of the ancient text, and set her hands on END's shoulders.

"From now on, your name is no longer END," she ordered. Lucy watched as his blank eyes followed her, the only sign he was actually listening.

"Your name is now Natsu," she announced, squeezing his shoulders just a little, "Natsu Dragneel."

For a moment, she thought his gaze sharpened, and Lucy almost caught her breath at the sight.

But then she blinked, and whatever she saw - or whatever she thought she saw, was gone.

* * *

><p><span><strong>SNEAK PEAK<strong>

_"Well you know," Lucy began the eager start of her gossip with Juvia, "I think you and Gray should do something really special! After all, you two have been together for ages. I'm almost jealous of your relationship."_

_Juvia gave Lucy an amused, if slightly pouty look, "Juvia thought the days of competing with love rivals was past!"_

_Another one of Juvia's more terrifying traits, but one she had almost thankfully completely had shaken off._

_"I meant how you have someone special in your life," Lucy smiled at her, "Between work and life, I don't have time for anyone."_

_She turned towards their demonic companion, "All I've got is-"_

_But Natsu wasn't there._

_He was gone._


	3. Salamander

We had a few questions. Some of which I won't answer because PATIENCE. The other question was about sneak peeks. **If we get at least 30 reviews we provide a sneak peak!** As Kytrin and I would never withhold a chapter from you guys, this is our way of encouraging you to drop us a few words!

* * *

><p><em><strong>CHAPTER 3<strong>_

_**Salamander**_

_Aristotle, (384 BC – 322 BC), and Pliny the Elder (A.D. 23–79) associate them with fire and it is with fire that most of the fantastic powers are connected. People thought that salamanders were born or created from fire._

* * *

><p>Lucy smiled as she strolled through the marketplace. It had been a week since her mostly silent and blank roommate had moved in with her, and she was slowly getting used to having him around and giving him orders.<p>

The first few days had been... interesting.

END, or the newly dubbed Natsu, sometimes had interesting interpretations of her orders. Not that he ever disobeyed her, but she'd very quickly learned that if she didn't specify what he was supposed to do he was more likely to pick the strangest method of following through possible.

There were other times she was almost sure he was just being a brat.

Like the time she'd told him to put the laundry down the chute and he'd interpreted it as "Put every article of clothing in the apartment down the laundry chute."

She had not been amused to discover him stripped naked and all of her clothes, clean and dirty, gone.

At least she'd gotten back before he'd tried stuffing the pillows or something down as well.

"You look really relieved about something Lucy." An amused voice interrupted her musings, coming from just to her side.

"Ah!" Lucy looked up in mild surprise, "Juvia! Sorry, I didn't see you there." She grinned, "And I guess you could say that. Has Gray told you about my new roomie yet?"

She gestured vaguely to where Natsu was showing definite signs of interest as he sniffed at the various goods on display.

She pulled her eyes away from him, a little reluctant to stop watching over him for even a moment. She was afraid he would begin removing everything from vendor's display tables or something. He certainly hadn't hesitated about her spice cabinet.

Last time she asked him to get out garlic, cumin, and paprika for their meal, Natsu had opened every single spice she owned to sniff the contents.

She suspected that meant he didn't know how to read. Or if he did, he wasn't actively looking at the labels.

And if that was the case, then Natsu was being a brat.

Lucy had no way of proving it though.

"Gray might have brought it up once or twice," Juvia said in amusement as she watched Natsu stick his head in some baskets.

Perhaps Lucy shouldn't have given him permission to explore, because it seemed even for a puppet or whatever he was - Natsu was curious.

And nothing short of a walking disaster.

Every time he investigated something, a part of her house seemed to break in record time afterwards. It was beginning to drive Lucy up the wall.

She was beginning to suspect she had bitten off more than she could chew when she agreed to watch the demon.

Juvia laughed softly at Lucy's expression, "Would you like to join me for some brunch then?" She offered sympathetically, "I'm not expecting to meet Gray until later, and I can help keep an eye on your new friend."

"That would be great Juvia." Lucy smiled, "Thanks. I'll pay though. It seems Natsu is a bottomless pit, and I don't want him eating you out of your paycheck."

Juvia nodded as she led the way to the restaurant, "Gray told me how you demanded a budget for Natsu's food after the third day."

Lucy groaned, "Ugh, it was self-defense! He'd already eaten more in three days than I can in two weeks! There's no way I can afford that on what they pay me." She noticed Natsu had gotten distracted by a display of leather goods, and backtracked to tug on his wrist, "C'mon Natsu. We're going to get food."

It was hard to say for sure, but she thought his expression might've lit up a little at the idea of food. Certainly his steps quickened, and there was no imagining the drool trickling out of the side of his mouth.

But she was used to that by now. Food was a word he obviously understood very well, and loved as much as he understood it.

She supposed it was a good thing since he was made out of flesh and that had all the attendant needs, but it was a trifle strange how he reacted to _that_ and stared blankly at almost everything else.

When he wasn't getting into her things and breaking stuff anyway.

It was confusing to say the least how some things seemed to inspire more of a response in him than others. But they had a theory it was because he responded to his baser needs.

Who knew how much food his own strange biology demanded. It wasn't like Lucy had a way of seeing how much demons ate. Natsu was the only one she even knew.

He followed them into a small corner barbecue, and Lucy thought it would be a good place to satisfy Natsu's endless appetite.

His eyes had taken on a hungry light, and Lucy noticed his gaze had automatically drifted to the firepit where a fat pig was being roasted.

They hadn't even been seated yet, and Natsu looked like he very badly wanted to lunge at the pig itself.

Of course that didn't explain his reaction when the employees took the pig away, and he still was staring at the pit with a tightness around his eyes.

It was a strange expression for him to have, but Lucy didn't know what he was looking at with such hungry intensity.

Only when they were seated did Natsu passively pull his gaze away, sitting down obediently when Lucy ordered him to.

However, even then he kept sneaking glances at the fire pit while Lucy and Juvia ordered. Whatever it was that had him so fascinated by it Lucy figured food would probably cure it so she ordered an enormous platter of various roast meats for him. He could, and did, eat nearly anything, but she'd learned that he seemed to have a particular fondness for meat of any kind.

Sure enough, her gamble paid off and as soon as the food was in front of him he dug in with what could almost be considered gleefulness.

"Oh my!" Juvia exclaimed as he devoured his food with a complete disregard for table manners, "He really _is_ hungry!"

"Yeah." Lucy sighed, "This is normal unfortunately."

"I can't blame you for demanding a food allowance if this is how he normally is." Juvia murmured, slightly mesmerized by the sight until her own food was placed in front of her.

"Yeah. I just wish I knew what a normal amount of food for him really was. He eats every chance he gets, so I have no idea if I'm not feeding him enough or if he's being a pig."

"Well he certainly doesn't look like he's starving!" Juvia laughed, and flashed Lucy a smile, "I'd try not to worry too much about it. He looks perfectly healthy to me, so as long as he's eating and keeping it down you're probably getting it right."

"I guess you have a point there!" Lucy grinned back, starting to relax fully as she started her own food, slapping Natsu's wandering fingers before he could grab what he shouldn't, "So what brings you to the market today? Just shopping or enjoying the day?"

"A little of both." Juvia admitted, "Juvia's anniversary with Gray is coming up, and Juvia wanted to do something extra special!"

Lucy bit back a laugh as Juvia slipped into the third person. She had no idea why, but whenever Juvia started talking about her and Gray together she did that. It was both hilarious and kind of endearing. Almost as much as how devoted to Gray she was. He was a lucky bastard that was for sure, and if he didn't propose to her soon Lucy might have to sic Taurus on him or something.

Eager for a little slice of normalcy, Lucy turned her chair fully towards Juvia, both of them looking out towards the street.

"Well you know," Lucy began, eager start of her gossip with Juvia, "I think you and Gray should do something _really _special! After all, you two have been together for ages. I'm almost jealous of your relationship."

Juvia gave Lucy an amused, if slightly pouty look, "Juvia thought the days of competing with love rivals was past!"

Another one of Juvia's more terrifying traits, but thankfully one she had almost completely shaken off.

"I meant how you have someone special in your life," Lucy smiled at her, "Between work and life, I don't have time for anyone."

She turned towards their demonic companion, "All _I've_ got is-"

But Natsu wasn't there.

He was gone.

Lucy gasped in shock and alarm shot through her, immediately standing up and almost knocking over her chair in the process.

"He's gone! Oh no Juvia, I lost him!" Panic colored her voice and tone, her whole body tensing as she thought of all the horrible consequences of END running loose around Magnolia.

"I looked away for just a _second_!" she wailed, throwing her hands up to her cheeks.

Juvia stood up also, "Don't worry Lucy! He couldn't have gone too far. We'll find him!" Although the expression on her face did not fill Lucy with certainty.

No, she looked unsure, and almost a little nervous. Which she should be. After all, END was not a creature anyone wanted to run into.

"Sir! What are you doing?!"

Lucy whipped around, expecting the worst, only to stop and gape in shock at the sight of Natsu perched on the edge of the fire pit he'd been staring at so intently and _eating_ fistfuls of the flames as if they were solid chunks of the meat he'd been devouring not minutes prior.

"H-he's... he's eating the flames?!" She managed after a moment of trying to process what she was seeing.

"It... appears so." Juvia replied numbly, looking just as astonished as Lucy felt.

"Please sir!" The owner pleaded, "You could hurt yourself up there!"

That galvanized Lucy into action and she rushed forward, "I'm really sorry!" She apologized, "He's a type of fire wizard you see, and when he gets extra hungry..."

The owner frowned at her for a long moment, "Be that as it may, he shouldn't be up there. We need to use that pit and the last thing I need is my patrons getting crazy ideas!"

"Oh absolutely!" Lucy laughed nervously, and turned her attention to Natsu, "Natsu! Get down from there! That's an order!"

Natsu paused in his obvious enjoyment as the order took effect and looked at her. When she showed no signs of rescinding her order his shoulders slumped, and he _whined_ pitifully.

Lucy's jaw unhinged again for the second time in as many minutes. Natsu had never, _ever_, displayed that kind of reaction to anything. He'd growled on occasion sure, but he'd never actually begged for anything for himself as he was doing now. Exactly like a dog would.

Despite her best efforts, Lucy's heart strings tugged at the sound, and she sighed, "I'll get you some more fire later." She found herself promising, "But you can't be up there. The people here need that fire."

He stared at her blankly, his head cocking at the word 'fire' and what she was saying. His span of comprehension always seemed to fluctuate, but he obeyed as he always did.

He jumped down as he was compelled to listen to her commands, straightening up and staring blankly head.

Although she did notice how his eyes seemed to linger over the owner for longer than was necessary.

When Lucy returned to the table with Natsu in tow, and the firm order for him not to leave his chair unless stated otherwise, Juvia smiled at her.

"It seems you might have figured out why he eats as much as he does" Juvia smiled as Natsu resumed eating his ordered food at a much more sedate pace.

"You think he's been compensating the sheer volume because he hasn't had access to fire?" Lucy asked in bewilderment. Was it even possible for something like that to happen?

Natsu was a demon, sure, but never had they heard of demons eating their own elements like that. Not even mages did that. But she had witnessed it with her own eyes, which was good since otherwise she would not have believed it.

"Alright," Lucy groaned, thinking about all the new complications this discovery about Natsu had caused, "now I'm going to have to actually figure out how to use my fireplace."

"Yes, but at least your costs will go down to some firewood and matches." Juvia pointed out cheerfully, "That will be much easier on your budget than a constant supply of food right?"

Lucy cocked her head slightly, "I guess. It depends on how much fire he needs to eat I suppose."

Juvia shrugged eloquently, "Bonfires are permitted on the beach." She pointed out, "Maybe once we're done here we can get a bunch of wood and head down to the beach to build some bonfires? If nothing else it'll fill him up."

Lucy frowned slightly, "That's a good idea, but what about your plans?" She asked worriedly, "I don't want to keep you."

"Think nothing of it!" Juvia smiled, "There's still time before the anniversary, and this is important right? We could even call Gray and Levy to join us! I'm sure Gray could help, and Levy is always looking to add to her research."

Lucy wondered idly when Juvia had met Levy, but brushed it aside a moment later. Gray didn't exactly hide his relationship, even if there were those among the Knights who didn't believe he actually had a girlfriend, and she knew very well he talked about his co-workers and anything else that wasn't classified to Juvia.

It was entirely possible the two women had met at some point when she wasn't around, or Juvia was just mentioning someone she knew Lucy would know as well.

"Well if you're sure..." She hesitated, hope lighting her eyes, and Juvia responded by pulling out her phone to dial Gray.

"Thanks Juvia." She murmured gratefully.

A few phonecalls, and a wild hunt for chopped wood later, they were dragging their load to the beach.

"I can't believe we're doing this," Lucy groaned as she managed to dig her heels into a particularly stubborn ditch of sand and drag their sleigh of wood closer to the water.

Making an impromptu feast of fire for a four hundred year old demon that was responsible for razing the wastelands.

It was ludicrous even in her head.

She could hardly even remember the last time she had been to the beach. It had certainly been ages since the last time she took the time out of her day to enjoy it.

It seemed almost ridiculous that she would now be there, forced to enjoy it because of Natsu.

"Hey guys!" Gray's voice called out, and Lucy looked up to see the man already stripped down to a pair of swimming trunks and walking towards them with a cooler.

Behind him Levy ran to catch up with them, a large sunhat flopping on her head, much too big for her. She grinned and waved at Lucy, who returned it just as enthusiastically.

"So what's the occasion?" Gray asked, looping his fingers behind his head as he watched Natsu sitting on the sand by itself.

It had been an interesting experience to convince him to put on some swimming trunks, but she had made due nonetheless.

They wouldn't be able to go very far into the water, as even in the cities they ran the risk of running into underwater monsters. But they would be fine if they stayed in the shallow end.

Lucy flashed him a slightly sheepish grin, and jabbed her thumb at Natsu, "Actually, he is."

"Natsu?" Levy asked in confusion, "But how? He doesn't look any different."

"No, but it turns out he actually _eats_ fire." Lucy explained, and laughed at their shocked expressions, "I know! I wouldn't have believed it either if I hadn't seen it with my own eyes, and Juvia hadn't confirmed it."

She shrugged, "Anyway, it was Juvia's idea to come down here and build him some bonfires to gorge on. She thinks that might be why he's been eating so much, and I can't disagree with her."

"And I'm betting Juvia was also the one to suggest turning this into an afternoon off?" Gray smirked as he sat the cooler down and curled an arm around his girlfriend's waist, "Since we would be down here anyway to help feed Natsu right?"

Juvia blushed a bit, but smiled at him, "Well, it would be such a shame to waste a chance to see the lovely Gray in a swimsuit!"

Lucy choked on a laugh, "Not that he needs the excuse." She teased, "We're lucky if he's in pants and shoes at work!"

"Hey!" Gray huffed, "It's not like I do it on purpose!"

That caused all three women to laugh.

"Well anyway." Lucy grinned, suddenly feeling a lot better about things, "Let's get the first bonfire set up, and see what's in that cooler!"

They all gathered around, Lucy keeping her arm linked with Natsu to make sure he wouldn't wander off in the ocean or something like that. Together they worked on building a nice cone shape for the wood to sit in, and while Gray failed a couple of times at lighting a match, Levy provided the spark.

Quick gestures and a flash of magic later, the word FIRE erupted to life through the air and crashed into the pile of wood.

Lucy felt Natsu stiffen as the cheery flames began to crackle to life. His gaze seemed to sharpen on the flames again, staring at them with that blank intensity she was beginning to realize as his signs of hunger.

And then he did it again. That small, whining sound in the back of his throat. His feet shuffled through the sand and Lucy felt his arm straining to stay put.

She slid her arm off of his, and lightly pushed the demon forward. Fingertips pressed against the muscles of his back right between the shoulderblades.

"Go ahead Natsu. Eat as much as you want," she allowed.

No sooner had the words left her mouth, than did he lunge for the flames, a throaty sound escaping him as his hands dove into the fire.

"Holy!" Gray yelped, unable to say anything else when Natsu opened his mouth and began ripping chunks out of the flames. Razor sharp teeth danced across it, and the fire glowed brightly before he swallowed them whole.

"_Incredible_," Levy breathed in fascination as Natsu ate enough of the flames that just a small crackle was left.

The fire pit smoldered a dull glow, and Levy cast another FIRE to light the pit once more.

There was a definite spring to Natsu's step that Lucy didn't imagine when Natsu continued to eat ravenously.

It seemed he had an inherent need to eat fire, just as he did food. That explained why he seemed like a bottomless pit.

Lucy would have hated to think what would have happened had they not been able to discover Natsu ate fire. He might have wasted away until there was nothing left. The council would lose their weapon to turn the tide in their war.

Natsu settled down quickly after eating half of his way through the fire pit again, sitting down on the sand and staring blankly ahead once more.

Still, he had picked his spot very close to the fire, as if afraid it would go away when he wasn't looking.

Or at least that was the impression Lucy got.

Satisfied they had finally satiated Natsu's hunger, Lucy could spend the rest of the time enjoying their day at the beach.

"Come on! Let's bury Gray!" Juvia sang out, hugging onto her boyfriend's arm and flashing him a radiant smile.

His cheeks turned a little pink and he stammered, "Wait! Doesn't Gray have a say in this?"

His protests were unheard as Levy laughed and snagged his other arm, helping Juvia pull him to the sand.

"Relax! It'll be fun!" Levy giggled so hard, her hat slipped down over her eyes. For a moment she struggled with it before abandoning it to the side to devote all of her attention to the task ahead of her.

"For you maybe." Gray grumbled, but his struggles were more token than anything, and it wasn't long before he was being stretched out while the two women giggled and started piling sand on top of him.

Lucy laughed and gently touched Natsu's shoulder, "Do you want to stay here?" She asked him.

Maybe he didn't have much more intellect than your average dog, but there was no doubt that there was _something_ in there. And now that he was looking happier, for him anyway, it seemed rude to order him to stay put.

Of course the vague, slightly confused, expression on his face when he looked at her made her sigh.

Of course, he wouldn't understand.

"It's alright." She told him, feeling vaguely sorry for him, "You can stay here." She looked over to where Gray was slowly but steadily being buried and grinned, "Unless you want to come bury Gray!"

His expression didn't change and she shook her head. Wants were obviously beyond him. Except when it came to fire.

"Hey Lucy!" Levy called, "Come join us, and order Natsu to help us bury Gray!"

Lucy blinked at the idea and laughed, "Good idea! C'mon Natsu!" She grinned standing up, "The fire will still be there later. Come help us bury Gray!"

Natsu blinked and Lucy almost laughed aloud as he no doubt struggled to process her very strange command.

He stood up at her request and bent at the knees, lifting an armful of sand and trudging over towards where Gray was currently coated to his legs.

"Uh, Lucy," Gray said a little nervously as Natsu approached him with his load, "Maybe you should clarify that he shouldn't drop that on my fac-"

Too late, Natsu did just that.

Lucy winced as Gray flailed and Natsu simply stood there with his arms covered in sand. Cursing, Gray snarled a few uncomplimentary things around a mouthful of sand at Natsu, while Juvia was busy rinsing the sand from Gray's face. Levy choked on giggles, because of _course _Natsu would have misinterpreted the order. Lucy herself was kicking herself for not thinking to refrain from including Gray's head in the order.

However as Natsu stood there, bending down to pick up another load of sand to try and dump back on Gray's head, she could have sworn she thought she saw him smile

* * *

><p><em><strong>Thank you to everyone who reviewed! <strong>_
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* * *

><p><em>"Get ready," Lucy breathed to Levy, her eyes on the crowd of angry protesters cut off from the audience.<em>

_It was a larger crowd than she had expected, and many of them held signs that made Lucy feel various degrees of disgust._

_Among those was a sign toting large print that read 'LEGALIZE GUILDS.' Lucy frowned and shook her head. It was a shame they couldn't see what the council did for them. Or the amount of crime and underhanded tricks that Guild hide behind smiles and welcoming hands._


	4. Griffin

WOW! So many comments and questions! Unfortunately a lot of them I can't answer because the answers will soon be revealed. Patience, Patience, Patience! Still though, some of you guys have some really fascinating theories! Some are off mark, but some are... interesting. Apologies for the late update, I had work early in the morning so I missed out on posting! Enjoy!
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* * *

><p><strong><em>CHAPTER 4<em>**

_**Griffin**_

_As the lion was traditionally considered the king of the beasts and the eagle the king of the birds, the griffin was thought to be an especially powerful and majestic creature. It used to denote strength, military courage and leadership._

* * *

><p>"Thank you Natsu." Lucy said in pleased surprise as he reached over her and pulled down the book she'd been reaching for and handed it to her.<p>

He'd been doing that more and more since their trip to the beach, and she could only assume that it was the consumption of fire that had sparked the change. So to speak.

He still stared at everyone without comprehension, but it seemed the extra energy had allowed him to behave as he would've normally. Which made a lot of sense to her. After all, Zeref hadn't appeared to be in the habit of creating completely brain dead weapons.

Of course, his normal behavior also seemed to include an increased curiosity.

Much to her continued frustration and dismay.

However, there were times like this where it actually helped her out, and she appreciated it a little more.

But the moment, as always, was fleeting as she caught the scent of smoke and leapt up to find Natsu had apparently been investigating her drapes and set one on fire.

"Natsu!" She yelped, "No! Don't do that!"

She dove for the fire extinguisher, ignoring his growls at the hated device, and quickly sprayed her curtains.

"That's another pair ruined." She moaned and turned to Natsu, "No lighting your own fires in the house! Period!"

There was pause before he nodded fractionally in acknowledgment of the order.

Lucy let out an annoyed huff of frustration, giving Natsu a sour glare. It was like living with a robot. A destructive, blank faced robot that made the property value of her home plummet into the freaking earth's core.

He seemed to be able to retain her old commands, so some things he did automatically. But more often than not he accidentally blew a hole in her drywall in the process.

She sighed in frustration as she toed on her fuzzy slippers and ripped down the charred remnants of her curtains.

It was a shame, she had really liked these.

And now that left the windows bare and unprotected from the chill that came from outside. Lucy shivered and gave the blank faced Natsu an annoyed look.

"You know now it's going to be _freezing_ tonight," Lucy grumbled at him, heading into her room.

Natsu of course shared it, as he seemed rather insistent on being near her.

Their first night she had tried to put him up in a room next to hers, but she just found him sitting outside her door in the hallway. Lucy wasn't even sure he slept...

Although she supposed he had to at some point.

She sighed as she quickly got ready for bed in her winter pajamas. It was early spring, so the days were nice, but the nights still tended to be frigid. And now it was going to be even colder thanks to Natsu.

She largely ignored him as she settled into bed, too irritated to deal with him at the moment, and confident that he would get ready for bed on his own.

He'd been doing that since he'd started retaining more than a couple of her commands at a time.

She cracked open the book to read, shoving aside her gratitude that he'd picked it up for her in the wake of her irritation, and tried to get lost in the pages.

It was a tactic that worked for about an hour before she started losing her battle against sleep, and reluctantly put the book aside as a jaw cracking yawn split her face. Natsu was already sitting on his cot, staring blankly at the wall as she flicked off the light.

However, no sooner had the room darkened than Natsu got up and walked over to her bed. She started a little at the completely unexpected action, but before she could move he pulled the covers aside and got into bed with her.

"What are you-!" She started only to be cut off as he wrapped his arms around her and lay down.

What. The. Heck?!

She lay stiffly for several moments, but he made no other move, and she slowly found herself relaxing as the natural warmth from his body permeated the covers.

Lucy's eyes went a little wide in surprise as he held her. It was totally unexpected and she wasn't sure what to do or how to handle it.

All she managed to do was mindlessly trace the curling patterns of tattoos she could see peeking under the collar of his shirt and from the tips of his sleeves, as the rest of her brain had shut down from shock.

After a moment, he released her, and Lucy found herself even more confused when he did so.

It was only when she realized she wasn't trembling from the chill, and her blankets were sufficiently toasty, did he get up and return to his cot.

He sat back down on it, just as blankfaced as he was before, and Lucy gaped at him, unable to register or process what she had witnessed.

Had he somehow figured out she was cold, and was instinctively performing a task as if it were an order?

Lucy wasn't sure what to think about it, but decided she would report it to Levy in the morning.

She was due to meet Levy by the cathedral anyway for the ceremony to induct new recruits out of the Magic Knights and into the Rune Knights.

There was bound to be a lot of attention on the event. There were all sorts of people who blindly protested the Magic Council and everything they did for the people of Fiore. Protesters of all sorts could come out, perhaps even a guild member or two.

Regardless, they would be there as additional security, even if Lucy didn't think the protestors would be bold enough to do anything. Regardless, she would have time to ask Levy about this development in Natsu tomorrow, before or after the event.

In the meantime, she pushed it to the back of her mind. She had plenty of things to worry about, and she couldn't afford to be exhausted tomorrow.

For a mercy, the cold did not bother Lucy once as she slept that night. Her bed remained warm and comfortable until the bright, cheerful, sun shone through her window in the morning.

She blinked blearily as she slowly came back to wakefulness and sat up. There was no sign of Natsu in her bed, and she was treated to the mildly surprising sight of Natsu sleeping on his cot.

Well... if it could be called sleeping.

His eyes were closed, and his breathing even, but he didn't move a muscle otherwise. There was no sign of snoring or even that he'd rolled over in the night.

Still, it at least answered her question about if he slept or not.

She studied his features at rest for a moment, trying to find signs of the demon within, but except for his pointed ears and markings there weren't any. Not that she should be surprised about that. The only time he'd even hinted at the demon within was when he'd attacked the monsters at the ruins.

She shook her head and got up to get a shower. She had a lot to do, and no time to laze around this morning.

She didn't notice the way his eyes opened as she left. Or the way he sat up to look after her for a moment before yawning and stretching as he got up.

-::-

They were making good time to the recruits induction ceremony, despite Lucy running late and having to drag out her uniform and stuff herself clumsily in it.

The white robes were nice the first couple of days she was on the job, but the novelty of it had worn off really quick when she had to wear it for almost every major event and big jobs.

That was nothing compared to the task of dragging Natsu into a set. While not a Knight, he couldn't leave her side and would stand out too vividly in his normal plain clothes.

He made a sound of what she could only imagine was discontentment as they headed out, but otherwise remained as blank faced as ever. Personally, she completely sympathized. It was way too early in the morning to be conscious, let alone going places.

She was relieved to see Levy already waiting for them by the gates when they arrived though. Her face was a little pinched around the lips with worry, and Lucy figured her bookish friend was probably worried about a guild attack. She didn't blame her. They'd happened in the past. Which was the reason they'd been dragged into this in the first place.

It was a frightening thought, but with so many mages here Levy had nothing to worry about, and Lucy greeted her friend with a bright smile she hoped would disarm her.

"Hey Levy," she smiled, dragging her demon behind her so he wouldn't wander off in the crowd and get lost. Sometimes this job was not worth the hassle.

"Hey Lu." Levy replied, her expression relaxing fractionally at the sight of her friend and Natsu, "I was starting to get worried."

"Sorry about that!" Lucy apologized sheepishly, "I overslept a little. Natsu's the only one who's eaten so far."

"Well, maybe we can hit the mess hall for food after this." Levy suggested, but Lucy didn't miss the way her eyes kept darting around looking for signs of trouble.

"That would be great." She replied, "I wanted to talk about something new Natsu did anyway." She shook her head at Levy's curious look, "I'll tell you later." She promised, "We've got work to do right now."

"Aw Lucy!" Levy whined, "You know that's going to bug me now!"

Lucy grinned at both her friend's pout and the way she was no longer so tense. Levy's magic was powerful, but being mostly support type it left her in a bit of a pinch in a fight. She couldn't blame her for being a little tense all things considered. She just wished it wasn't necessary.

"I'm sure you'll survive." She drawled as they neared the stage that had been set up.

She hid a wince as the crowed alternated between hissing at them and cheering for them. Some people truly did not understand that if it wasn't for the Magic Knights and Rune Knights the demons would've overrun them all centuries ago and none of them would be here.

But she couldn't entirely hate them for their ignorance either.

The divide between the poor and the wealthy was a sharp one and despite the best efforts of herself and a few others it seemed to get sharper each year. No doubt to the common person on the street it looked like the Rune Knights were the willing lapdogs of the Council that fed off them.

A loud chime rang clear through the sanctioned off area. Lucy and the rest of the Knights all took the stage as a member of the council took center stage to award the recruits their new status.

"Get ready," Lucy breathed to Levy, her eyes on the crowd of angry protesters cut off from the audience.

It was a larger crowd than she had expected, and many of them held signs that made Lucy feel various degrees of disgust. Among those was a sign toting large print that read 'LEGALIZE GUILDS', and prompting Lucy to frown and shake her head over it, but push it to the back of her mind just as quickly. She had more important things to do right now.

Unfortunately the problem was made more severe when it became clear there were protesters hidden in the crowd of supporters. Lucy's eyebrows climbed up to her hairline and she tensed.

Just as the first recruit was about to take the stage a fight broke out between the two groups, and Lucy didn't hesitate as she pounced into the fray on instinct.

"Lucy!" Levy shouted, and she whipped her head around to see what had disturbed her friend. She was relieved to see she was fine, but in her haste to get to the people fighting - she had forgotten all about Natsu.

Oh no. Lucy's eyes went wide as she remembered the last time he had fought. Her eyes flashed over to where Levy was pointing off the stage, and sure enough what she saw made her heart drop to her feet.

A column of fire was carving its way through the crowd, heedless of who or what was in front of it. Luckily, most people had the sense to jump out of the way, and Natsu quickly found his way to her.

A snarling roar escaped him and he crouched down, bending forward on the balls of his feet as he glared out at the crowd in displeasure.

Whatever he was thinking, he looked every inch the demon he was supposed to be right at the moment.

"Natsu!" Lucy shouted over the crowd to make herself heard. "Don't-!"

But her order was cut off when the ground exploded under her feet, and a legion of Twilight Ogre mages filed out of a tunnel.

They rushed forward all at once, and Lucy had just enough sense to back away with Natsu as the guild members began to overtake the square.

"What do they think they're doing here?!" Lucy snapped angrily.

The only way this could get worse was if Fairy Tail decided to butt in and escalate things.

As if her thought had summoned them there was a sudden war cry from the other side of the square and the members of Fairy Tail charged in, heading straight for the Twilight Ogre thugs.

"ARE THEY KIDDING ME?!" Lucy shouted in as much surprise as indignation.

Fights between the guilds weren't uncommon. Particularly in the slums. But a brawl between guilds on this scale at a Rune Knight ceremony no less was beyond ridiculous.

"Damnit!" Gray growled as he caught up to her, "Those idiots are going to trash the place if they're not careful."

"I don't think they care about that." Lucy replied grimly and looked around, "Can you back Levy up?" She asked, "I need to get Natsu before he goes berserk or something."

"Levy's fine." Gray replied tensely, "The others have her covered. I'll help you deal with Natsu and the fight."

Lucy nodded, "Then can you clear a path for us?"

"Consider it done." Gray smirked, and slapped his hands together, "Ice make floor!"

In an instant the area between them and Natsu iced over causing everyone standing on top of it to start slipping and falling. Which, conveniently, meant they weren't fighting.

"Thanks Gray!" Lucy called as she darted forward. She'd long since learned how to walk on his ice, a necessity of being partners, and it served her in good stead now.

Unfortunately, she was still too late to reach Natsu.

Before she could get close enough to give him an order to stand down a large hulking figure dropped down in front of the angry looking demon. He had wild hair and the studs piercing his flesh everywhere making him instantly recognizable.

"Black Steel Gajeel." She breathed.

"And you're the dog of the council," the fierce looking mage barked out a laugh at her. Red eyes flashed down at the demon snarling in front of him and looked only a little interested, "Why don't you step back girlie before you get hurt?"

Gajeel was tall and imposing. As far as Fairy Tail mages went he was one of their elites, and just as dangerous too.

He was an S-class wizard, and well known for all kinds of physical attacks with his metal magic. Furthermore, he was a practitioner of a form of metal make magic no one had ever heard of, but everyone speculated wildly on. It made him extremely dangerous under any circumstances.

She had a feeling she was going to need Taurus for this fight.

But before she could even reach for her key, Natsu's head twitched at Lucy's tone and the implied threat in Gajeel's voice.

Fire erupted from Natsu and he let out a deafening roar, one that seemed to shake everything around them and even cause some fights to fall to a standstill.

Natsu knew nothing about Gajeel, and it seemed he didn't care either as he lunged for the taller man, murder on his face and a promise of pain in his eyes.

Gajeel's eyes widened in a shock Lucy could read all too easily. It was the same shock she was sure was on her own face. Natsu had positively come alive at the threat to her, and it was both terrifying and vaguely touching. Especially since he was charging _Black Steel_ on her behalf.

She had only an instant to wonder if she should order him to stop before, despite his shock, Gajeel transformed his arm into a metal log and whipped it up as a shield just before Natsu crashed headlong into him.

"That was quite a roar you got there." Gajeel purred mockingly at Natsu, "You wanna tell me where you learned how to do it?"

Natsu didn't answer. He just snarled and snapped at Gajeel's face, a tell-tale red flicker starting to glow at the back of his throat.

Gajeel's eyes widened in surprise, not having expected _that_ at all, and he hastily kicked the demon away from him again.

"That ain't real nice." He rumbled while Natsu hissed and picked himself back up, switching tactics to focus more firmly on the greater threat, "You sure you don't wanna talk? I'm curious now." He paused for barely a moment, "No? Well then, maybe I just need to _make_ you talk!"

He launched an attack at Natsu, but the demon dodged it with ease, proving that he was more than capable of learning from his fights, and in seconds the two were engaged in one of the roughest fights Lucy had ever seen.

Lucy knew END was capable of cleaving a whole paths through both allies and enemies alike when he fought indiscriminately. But at the moment, it looked like he had no interest in going all out.

He snarled, jumping back from a spray of metal spikes to land on the balls of his feet. When he took a moment to glance over his shoulder at her, Lucy realized why he wasn't attacking Black Steel with all his demonic fury.

Whatever hardwiring was in his head, it prevented him from using his full strength while he believed she would be in the blast radius. And END no doubt had never had to worry about that before.

It explained to her why Gajeel was able to sneak around Natsu's guard and land some hard blows to the demon's ribs or back.

It was a straight up drag out fight. Both men snarling as they dealt out shaking physical blows that splintered the ground and made the earth shake. But despite Gajeel's skill and proficiency in battle, Natsu was quickly regaining the upper hand.

It took Lucy several moments to realize he was learning.

One fight with monsters on the outskirts hadn't been enough for END to remember close quarters combat. It was like he was trying to get back into the swing of how it was done four hundred years ago. And he was doing so with unbelievable speed.

Gajeel seemed to realize the danger he was in too slowly as he swung a scaled-armored claw towards Natsu's head. Unable to react in time, he could only watch as Zeref's demon caught his wrist.

Natsu's eyes flashed a glowing red, lips pulling back to reveal snarling fangs. He had finally gotten his hands on his slippery opponent, and instinctively Lucy already knew that would be the end of the fight.

She struggled through the crowd, shoving fighters out of the way as she tried to get closer to Natsu. Gajeel was a high ranking member of Fairy Tail! If they could taken anyone alive, it had to be _him_!

Natsu roared in Gajeel's face and yanked forward hard, flames erupting over the fist enclosed over Gajeel's wrist.

There was a loud snap that Lucy _felt _rather than heard and Gajeel roared in pain. A tinkle of metal scales dropped to the ground.

But Natsu wasn't finished as he yanked on the arm he had broken, his forehead crashing headlong into Gajeel's.

Dazed, the metal wizard fell backwards, and Natsu crawled forward to grind his knee on Gajeel's sternum. He yanked the broken arm over Gajeel's head, prompting a howl of pain from the wizard, and Lucy could see blood from where the broken armor drip down the man's arm.

A flicker of fire glowed hot in the back of Natsu's throat as he prepared to unleash the full force of hellfire directly in Gajeel's face. Gajeel's eyes widened as he stared death in the face, and Lucy tried to scream out an order for Natsu to stop.

Her voice was snatched away in the tide of the crowd, a stray elbow finding its way into her gut and choking off her command before she got past 'Natsu do-'

However, before death could descend Natsu paused as he caught Gajeel's scent. He blinked a little in surprise, showing more animation outside of battle than he ever had before, and cocked his head at Gajeel.

His brow furrowed in obvious confusion and he made a soft keening whine in the back of his throat in almost inquiry.

That alone was enough to confuse Gajeel as the sound tickled at his memory as something familiar, and his confusion only grew as Natsu leaned over and began sniffing curiously at him.

What was going on?

Not that he was complaining, but shouldn't he have been turned into ash by now?

That was when he caught a scent that shocked him numb as Natsu moved closer. He hadn't paid attention to it during the fight, ignoring it in favor of focusing on not getting killed, but now that he had a chance to think about it...

"Natsu!" Lucy exclaimed, having finally managed to shove her way back to their side in the wake of their fight, "Don't kill him. I want to take him prisoner."

Natsu's gaze shifted to her and he cocked his head with an uncertainty that had Lucy sighing. No doubt he'd never been told to spare someone, and didn't quite understand the order.

"Stand down Natsu." She reinforced, "I want him alive."

Gajeel found himself staring back up at the disturbingly blank, if still slightly confused, expression before Natsu got up, shook himself off, and trotted over to join his mistress.

A mistress who proceeded to slap magic suppression cuffs on him with only enough sympathy for his broken arm that she didn't yank it behind his back, and an angry look on her face.

"Because of you and your _guildmates_ we have dozens of wounded and possibly more than one dead." She hissed, "And I'm going to make sure you and the others we've captured pay for every single one of those lost or disrupted lives."

"You're making a mistake blondie," Gajeel grunted as Lucy dragged him to his feet. He towered over her, but to the woman's credit, she didn't flinch at his imposing stature.

It seemed like she was made out of tougher stuff than she looked. It was a shame she was on the wrong side.

"I ain't gonna tell you what you want to know," Gajeel's lips curled at the corners. Red eyes bore into Lucy's, "Fairy Tail was helpin' stop Twilight Ogre. Maybe if you Knights tried to do your jobs for a change, you wouldn't have this mess on your conscience."

His lips curled to reveal sharp fangs similar to Natsu's, his dark red eyes glinting eerily. For a moment Lucy thought he was demon instead of man.

"Because it sure as hell ain't on mine," Gajeel growled.

Lucy hissed again, this time yanking hard on his arms, feeling a little bit of savage satisfaction at his pained grunt as she shoved him towards the center where they were holding their captives. Natsu followed her obediently, his head on the swivel to guard her back.

It was unnecessary for the most part. Aside from a few blasts with magic, the uprising seemed to be crushed for the moment. The stragglers that tried to get to Lucy were dealt with quickly by her own magic.

She took them down so fast Natsu didn't even blink past his vacant expression as Lucy shoved Gajeel into a makeshift metal ring, courtesy of Levy, for their prisoners.

"You guild members never take responsibility for your actions." Lucy spat at him, anger boiling up in her. She barely noticed as Natsu's warm presence stood behind her, safeguarding her from anyone, "The world is going to hell outside the city gates but your precious guild, and those like you, are tearing apart what's left of humanity inside the walls."

A frustrating smile flashed over the dark man's face. His wild hair was loose around his face and a smear of blood decorated his cheek. But despite his situation, Lucy had a feeling he was precisely where he wanted to be.

"The view from the top must be pretty white and black, huh blondie?" Gajeel said, his voice knowing but somewhat evasive.

Before an acidic response could boil out from Lucy at his superior tone, she felt a warm brush against her shoulder.

She blinked, glancing to the side to where Natsu had stepped closer. His shoulder had bumped lightly into hers, even as his vacant expression was locked on Gajeel.

It had the effect of calming her down and she took a deep breath to center herself.

"You're right," Lucy lifted her chin with all the regal air she could muster, "From here. The view looks pretty good."

She turned, catching sight of a somewhat dirty-faced Levy nearby.

"Levy," she called and beckoned her friend forward, "Keep an eye on the prisoner for now. We'll be getting him ready for transport soon."

She hid a smile.

They finally had a high ranking member of Fairy Tail in their custody. It wouldn't be long before the whole guild was made to answer for its crimes.

* * *
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* * *

><p><strong><em><span>30 REVIEWS EQUAL A SNEAK PEEK<span>_**

_The redhead's eyebrow twitched, "Gajeel…" She said in a strained voice, "Don't tell me you actually got into a fight with END?"_

_"I'm afraid he did more than that." Another voice sighed as a blue haired man stepped out of a side room, "I just spoke with one of our agents and found out that Gajeel threatened Lucy Heartfilia and END, sorry Natsu as he's called now, attacked in defense of his mistress. It was she who captured him."_

_"Gajeel! How could you be so reckless? You know that Lucy Heartfilia is a no touch target! However warped her perceptions of guilds might be, she is one of the few Knights that takes her role seriously and strives to protect this city!" _


	5. Fairies
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* * *

><p><em><strong>CHAPTER 5<strong>_

_**Fairies **_

_Fairy__**, **__also spelled faerie or faery, a mythical being of folklore and romance usually having magic powers and dwelling on earth in close relationship with humans_

* * *

><p>Lucy looked up sharply from where she'd been coordinating the cleanup and prisoner round up with Gray as a sharp scream split the air.<p>

"That was Levy's voice." Gray whispered, and the partners leapt into motion as they sprinted back over to where Levy had been guarding their only Fairy Tail prisoner.

Except he was no longer a prisoner.

"What the-?!" Gray exclaimed as Lucy rushed to Levy's side.

"See if you can find him!" Lucy told her partner, "He's still weak from his fight with Natsu. I'll take care of Levy."

"Right." Gray nodded and sprinted off while Lucy gently helped her friend up.

"Levy are you alright?" She asked in concern, wincing a bit at how badly her friend's back was torn up, "Damn. It looks like he got you with that weird shrapnel breath attack of his. Hold still."

She peered a little more closely at the wounds, and sighed in relief that most of them appeared to be shallow, and some weren't even bleeding, "It's not as bad as it looks." She reported, "You'll probably want one of the medics to look at you, but none of them look deep."

"That's good to know." Levy breathed as she got to her feet with a wince, "I'm sorry Lu... I wasn't expecting him to do that."

Lucy frowned, "He shouldn't have been able to." She replied, "Those were magic suppression cuffs. How did he get around them?"

Levy coughed a little, "Um... I think he ate them."

Lucy's brain ground to a halt and she stared at Levy blankly, "I'm sorry... did you just say he _ate_ his cuffs?"

Levy nodded, "Yeah. I heard the sound of metal screeching, and started to turn around, but before I could he got me. I got a glimpse just before he ran off though, and he was chewing on the metal like Natsu does fire."

Lucy shivered at the thought, "What is he?" She whispered, "Some kind of demon?"

"What kind of demon _eats _elements?" Levy asked, but immediately bobbed her head with a grimace, "Except Natsu."

"None that I know of, but if Natsu can then maybe...?"

Levy shook her head, "No way. I haven't finished translating my notes on Natsu, but I can promise he was singular. Whatever magic Gajeel practices he's not a demon."

"Maybe not." Lucy's frown deepened, "But I'd like to find out what he _is _then."

She shook herself, "C'mon, we can worry about it later. Let's get you to the medics. With luck Gray should catch him and we can find out just what kind of magic he practices."

Though she was afraid it was already too late. Those Fairy Tail bastards were as slippery as eels and knew every corner of Magnolia. The odds were excellent that Gajeel had already slunk into one of their hidey holes, and wouldn't surface again for a good while.

-::-

Under Magnolia there was a network of tunnels known only to a few select members of the guild. Several of which lead from the surface down under the city.

It was one of these tunnels Gajeel took to a latch just outside a hole in the wall old bar. For everyone who looked, it was an unassuming shit hole for drunks to pass the time.

Lumen Historie.

Gajeel smirked at the name, unable to stop himself from feeling a few shreds of amusement every time he caught sight of it. Even with a wrist that was no doubt broken in two places, it was hard not to find the humor in it.

Lumen Historie was the most plain bar in the district, but it always seemed to gather a hearty clientele and the people around it were very loyal.

Without the support of the people, their guild would have nothing to fight for after all.

He began to walk towards the door when he spotted two kids squatting down outside, both dirty and caked with a reddish crust around their mouths. Between them was a dead rat. One they had to share.

Gajeel's stomach churned at the sight and a flicker of anger flashed through him.

He wasted no time approaching the kids, lumbering over them. Gajeel knew he must have made quite a terrifying sight covered in blood and dirt himself and wearing a perpetual scowl, but the two kids were so malnourished and tired they barely flinched.

"Want some grub ya runts?" Gajeel grunted at them, keeping his broken wrist close to his chest. He was always a little wary of pickpockets, well aware by now of how they operated, but he didn't have to trust these kids to know they wouldn't last another day on the street without help.

The cautious hope on their face at his words made him sick, but they still hesitated.

At least until he twisted his arm around to show his Fairy Tail shield, branded on his left shoulder.

At once their faces flooded with a joy and excitement that almost made Gajeel smile, and he held his good hand out to them.

The children eagerly grasped it and he led them into the bar, "Found a couple 'o runts that need feedin'." He grunted at the barkeep and bit back a smirk at the shiner the man was sporting. Someone had nailed him pretty good.

"That so?" Max replied, shooting the kids a friendly grin, "Well they're welcome to a meal as usual. And if they want more Mira's always needing more kids for the network."

The two children glanced at each other in disbelief, and Gajeel could sympathize. The Fairy Tail network was famous in the slums. Decent food, clothes, and a place to sleep in exchange for helping the guild with information, or courier jobs. Often the kids would join the guild itself when they were older if they proved magical, and those that didn't tended to become their very loyal network of adult suppliers.

For a pair of brats like these, landing a place on the network was like him getting a house on Strawberry Street.

"Thank you sir." One of the children, a girl Gajeel guessed, murmured, "We'll work hard. I promise."

He snorted, "You ain't workin' 'til you see Porlyusica, an' she clears you." He retorted, "An' don't forget it."

"And seeing Porlyusica is something _you_ should be doing about now." Max snorted, "You look like a torn up side of beef."

Gajeel shot him a scowl, but didn't reply as he stomped off to the back rooms. Seeing Porlyusica was already on his agenda, but he had more important things to do first.

Confident the kids would be in good hands, he kicked open the back door to the wine cellar. Heavy footfalls announced his presence as he took the stairs two at a time.

The door automatically closed behind him and Gajeel's eyes naturally adjusted to the dim lighting. Nose twitching, he could pick up the heavy scent of booze covering every inch of the cellar. Which was expected, but even so he was fairly certain even some of their more hardy drunks would get tipsy off the stuff in the air alone.

When he got to the landing, a little further into the room he saw a table with a large map spread out in front of them. Wine bottles were rolled over every corner to keep the map flat, and several people were already crowded over it.

All of them looked up at his approach and Gajeel scowled at them all. Especially the red head who was giving him such a disapproving glare. It felt like his soul was already shriveling up in retreat.

"You're injured Gajeel, you should be in the infirmary with Porlyusica." the woman said with not a small amount of harshness, "Don't tell me you got captured?"

Gajeel's scowl deepened, "Ain't _my_ fault blondie's pet demon went berserk." He grumbled as he stomped over to a chair, "Pinky looks like no one's home, but he's good enough at fightin'."

The redhead's eyebrow twitched, "Gajeel..." She said in a strained voice, "Don't tell me you actually got into a fight with END?"

"I'm afraid he did more than that." Another voice sighed as a blue haired man stepped out of a side room, "I just spoke with one of our agents and found out that Gajeel threatened Lucy Heartfilia and END, sorry, _Natsu_ as he's called now, attacked in defense of his mistress. It was she who captured him."

"Gajeel! How could you be so reckless? You _know_ that Lucy Heartfilia is a no touch target! However warped her perceptions of guilds might be, she is one of the few Knights that takes her role seriously and strives to protect this city!"

"Hey, I didn't threaten to do anything to her!" Gajeel protested hotly, "I just told her to get out of the way before she got hurt!"

He jutted out his lower jaw in a clear show of childish unrepentance, "'Sides, that demon wasn't so tough. He was hardly scarier than you Erza."

The last part was muttered under his breath, but the red head heard it all the same. The woman stepped out into the light, the yellow bulb casting an orange hue over her glittering armor. She was a Knight unlike any kind that would be found in the council's pocket.

"Jellal, hold him. I believe his arms are looking a little uneven. I want to remedy that problem," Erza's eyes fell to Gajeel's good arm. The metal mage instinctively flinched it up to his chest as If to protect it and pouted out a muttered apology under his breath.

"What else did you learn from your trip out Gajeel, besides how to take a punch?" Another voice spoke out from the table, a woman with brown curly hair falling in long locks around her face. She had a wine bottle tipped between her lips and the drunken smile she flashed him was nothing short of amused.

"Cana, I thought I smelled a winery down here, hard to tell with all the booze already around, but yours is a unique scent," Gajeel's eyes narrowed at the woman, but he smirked right back at her.

"I did get some information out of my skirmish with the council's demon. END is... not what they think he is," Gajeel walked over to the table and kicked out a chair.

He sank down on it with a tired groan, his weary body gladly melting into the wood. The seat could have been made out of nails and broken glass for all he cared, it felt like absolute heaven on his back.

Erza exchanged a questioning look with Jellal and the latter slid towards the table with a frightening grace.

"What is it you found out Gajeel?" He asked, voice hesitant on what other information he could have possibly gleaned about END - Natsu in less time than they had been able to scour.

The red eyed mage looked down at his hands, and again back at the swelling wrist that looked like it was starting to turn an ugly shade of purple. Gajeel propped it up on the table and gave it a firm look, as if it were a misbehaving pet and it being broken was just a minor inconvenience.

Although sometimes Jellal never knew with him. The man could take an obscene amount of punishment.

He supposed the fact that he walked away alive from a fight with END was proof enough of that.

Gajeel took that moment to look up, his eyes fixating on both him and Erza.

"It's gonna sound weird," Gajeel said hesitantly, "And the bastard sure as hell doesn't have anything but a rats nest of cotton balls between his ears - but when I looked at him, I thought I saw-"

Cana thumped her bottle against the table, leaning in close to the man who rolled his eyes and scooted back, "Out with it Redfox! Don't keep us in suspense!"

"He smelled like a dragon alright!" Gajeel snapped irritably.

All motion in the room stopped at that proclamation as everyone stared at him in shock.

"He... what?" Erza asked in a stunned whisper.

Gajeel shrugged, "I dunno, it was strange. The scent was faint. An' mixed with demon. But it was there. And his eyes were all dragon. Slit pupils and gold."

"But how is that possible?" Cana asked, "The dragons withdrew from the war and refused to fight either for or against the humans."

Gajeel shrugged again, "End's been missin' since the early part of the war." He pointed out, "Maybe he got a little dragon in him when he was made. Or maybe I'm wrong. Who knows what that freak Zeref modeled his weapon on."

He ignored the second part of Cana's statement. He'd heard the stories about what had caused the dragons to withdraw growing up, and had promised Metallicana he wouldn't say anything. It was a promise he fully intended to keep.

Especially since it would do no real good to tell it.

"Anything's possible." Jellal mused, "But it's telling that he has dragon traits strong enough to alert a dragonslayer. We'll have to see what can be found out about this."

"Agreed." Erza replied, "But we should keep this quiet. We don't want to accidentally tip off our enemies."

She turned her stern expression onto Gajeel, "In the meantime, you should get to the infirmary so those wounds can be healed Gajeel."

Gajeel snorted and levered himself out of his chair, "Yeah, yeah, I'm goin'. But you really oughta think about doing something about that Heartfilia chick. She might be a good Knight, but she's got a real hate for guilds. Don't matter if they're good or bad."

"That would be nearly impossible at this point." Jellal sighed, "Our agent is working on it, but hasn't told us what's triggered her hatred for guilds. Without that information any approach we might make would be unlikely to go over well."

Gajeel grunted, wincing as his movements jostled his injuries, "Be as that may. We can't let her or the demon, END, Natsu, or whatever the hell the little shit goes by, stay in the council's care."

"We know they don't got anything nice planned for him," Gajeel flashed a glance over his shoulder as he headed back to the stairs, "And if the council gets their hands on him and something jars loose in his head where he remembers he's the scourge of humanity - we don't stand a chance."

With those parting words, he trudged back up the stairs as Erza and Jellal shot one another looks.

Erza glanced over at Cana, her hand automatically reaching out for Jellal's. Their fingers found one another without looking as Jellal closed the space between them, their shoulders a foot apart.

"Cana will you-?"

"Get the plans ready for a recovery of Heartfilia and her pet?" Cana seemed to have sobered up quite a bit by the direction the conversation took. She too got up and headed towards the exit.

"I've got it handled," She waved her bottle and followed up after Gajeel, leaving Jellal and Erza alone in the dim room.

Erza tugged on his hand, feeling comforted when his gaze automatically found hers.

They said nothing for a great while, their words communicating on another level. One borne of exhaustion and a constant fight for survival.

Slowly, Erza's hand slipped from Jellal's and he looked away, unspoken novels laying out between the two leaders. Erza gave Jellal a sad smile, her armored hand lifting to squeeze his shoulder.

"Whatever comes next Jellal," she breathed, "Please be careful."

He met her gaze and nodded, reaching between them to catch a lock of scarlet hair between his fingertips. Refusing to break her gaze, he brought the lock up to his lips, a gentle grazing across the silky hair.

Erza suppressed a shiver as he let it slip free and her heart raced at the smile tugging at his lips.

"Am I not always?" He asked, already backing up to the door.

Huffing at a bit of his sly humor, Erza's cheeks burned a color of rose and she crossed her arms. Shooting Jellal a sour look, she bit her lip.

"That remains to be seen," she said, voice sharp.

With one last chuckle, Jellal disappeared, leaving Erza with an uneasy feeling in the pit of her stomach.

After all, Jellal had made no such promises to be careful. Not that he could.

For what was about to happen - they were going to need every hand in Fairy Tail's entire network pulling together.

No one was really safe anymore.

Not from the demons, not from the council, and especially not from END.

* * *
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><p><span><em><strong>30 REVIEWS EQUAL A SNEAK PEEK<strong>_

_His eyes were dimming rapidly, and she suspected whatever they were using must work faster on demons than humans._

_There were some ranchers that used old beekeeping techniques on demons. And it seemed like those were being employed here._

_His eyes drowsily met hers from where he was slumping down against the wall, blood trickling down his arm. Lucy grasped her keys tightly with one hand, and squeezed his bleeding wrist with the other._

_He blinked at her rapidly, brows furrowing together as she squeezed his wrist again, this time to stem the bleeding._

_"It's okay Natsu," she soothed as she saw him struggling to get up, "I'll get us out of this."_
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><p><strong><em>CHAPTER 6<em>**

**_Pixies_**

_a supernatural being in folklore and children's stories, typically portrayed as small and humanlike in form, with pointed ears and a pointed hat, and mischievous in character._

* * *

><p>Lucy sighed in relief as she sank down onto her cushy sofa. It had been a very long couple of days after the mess in the square. Not only had Gajeel escaped, but she and Gray had needed to deal with the cleanup as well. Several of the wounded or dead had been poor and so devastated by the attack. She'd managed to direct several to various charities that would help, but several more hadn't been so lucky.<p>

For those she'd pulled money straight from her personal coffers.

An action that had granted her several more hours of work to be sure, but it had been more than worth it in her mind.

Her mother had clawed her own way to the top, and had made sure Lucy understood that the wealthy had a duty to help those in need wherever they could.

It was something she followed with almost religious fever.

She was just lucky that the Heartfilia income was self-sustainable, and she had people she could trust in charge of the business side of things.

She shoved her thoughts away and debated pulling herself out of her inviting sofa to make something hot to drink when a mug of hot chocolate suddenly appeared in her line of vision. A mug that was being held by Natsu.

She blinked at the demon in surprise and then smiled a little as she accepted the mug, "Thanks Natsu." She replied, and raised an eyebrow when he cocked his head slightly at her.

Was it her imagination or was he looking at her with more life than he'd ever displayed outside of battle?

It was hard to tell, but it really looked like there was a spark of _something_ in the back of his eyes that hadn't been there before.

"Do you want to join me?" She ventured after a moment.

He cocked his head the other way, a faintly puzzled expression sliding over his face, before he slowly turned and sat down beside her.

Lucy had discovered that saying commands as questions such as 'would you like to-' tended to confuse Natsu. She wasn't sure he understood what a 'want' was, but he seemed like he was able to read into the implied command behind it.

His weight shifted down besides her, causing the cushion to compress when he edged in close to her.

Like it tended to lately, Natsu's warm weight draped itself over Lucy's side, his chin pressing lightly into the side of her head.

She didn't even flinch away when his heavy form dropped near her. As strange as it was, Lucy was starting to get used to the oddness of Natsu's impromptu snuggles.

Whenever he thought she was cold he did this. Whether it was to curl up next to her, or to provide her a blanket. He functioned almost like a source of heat.

Of course his very presence disturbed the foundation of her life, so Lucy really didn't find it in her heart to feel guilty about him doing nice things like this every now and then.

She noticed him staring at the cup of hot chocolate in her hand, with almost a curious look in his eyes, and feeling sparingly generous, she tipped it to his face.

"Do you want a sip?" She asked.

Of course he cocked his head at her in that way he tended to do when he was confused or acknowledging he heard her command. It seemed he didn't understand the context of what she was saying though, so she pressed the rim against his lips very gently.

She didn't think he had hot chocolate before.

Natsu blinked, a flicker of actual surprise crossing his face as he realized just what his mistress wanted. He reached up to gently grasp Lucy's hand, startling her a little in the process, to steady her hand and carefully wrapped his lips around the mug to take a tentative sip.

For some reason Lucy half expected him to react badly as the chocolate was still scalding hot, but he didn't. Instead he blinked slowly as he seemed to absorb the flavor of the drink, and after a glance at her carefully bent his head to take another, bigger, sip.

Lucy stared at him in astonishment. That was... the most animated she'd ever seen him by far. It wasn't speech or anything, but it was proof there was _something_ going on behind his blank expression.

"Do you like it?" She asked tentatively, not sure if he would actually respond in any way.

However, before he could respond he abruptly jerked away and shot to his feet with a dark scowl.

"Natsu?" Lucy asked warily, reaching instinctively for her keys.

He was glaring around the room, an angry growl rumbling in his chest, and his nose going a mile a minute. Something had set him off. Though she couldn't imagine what. They were in the Knight's quarters in one of the most secure buildings in Magnolia.

Natsu snarled, uncaring of the hot chocolate splattering against the blanket. He reached for Lucy, tugging her up to her feet.

As usual she had no idea what he was doing, and was even more confused when he wrapped the blanket around her head, stifling over her nose. He left her eyes free to see, but all she could see was him apparently stalking towards the air.

His hands balled into fists, and smoke trickled from his mouth, but for whatever reason he didn't light his flames like he normally would have.

It took her a second to realize he was actually heading for the window, and in that same moment Lucy also realized just what Natsu's far more sensitive nose had picked up before hers.

Gas.

No wonder he didn't light his flames. No wonder he had wrapped her face in the blanket. No wonder he was now pushing against the window because of an enemy he couldn't fight.

His body swayed, movements thickening as he reared a hand back. His fist shattered through the window pane, just as Lucy's brain kicked in enough to realize there was no alarm, or shouts from her neighbors. This was targeted at them specifically.

Which meant this was planned.

Taking Natsu on head first was not an easy victory. They had to make him disoriented, unable to fight.

Easy to pick up.

Someone wanted Natsu.

That was the only explanation behind it.

Her blood ran cold at the thought.

Lucy watched as Natsu's eyelids dropped, his wrist resting on the jagged window pane as he sunk down to the ground. A long slice pulled at his skin as he dragged his arm free from the shattered glass, and Lucy rushed over to him quickly.

His eyes were dimming rapidly, and she suspected whatever they were using must work faster on demons than humans.

There were some ranchers that used old beekeeping techniques on demons with surprising success. And it seemed like those were what were part of what was being employed here.

His eyes drowsily met hers from where he was slumping down against the wall, blood trickling down his arm. Lucy grasped her keys tightly with one hand, and squeezed his bleeding wrist with the other.

He blinked at her rapidly, brows furrowing together as she squeezed his wrist again, this time to stem the bleeding.

"It's okay Natsu," she soothed as she saw him struggling to get up, "I'll get us out of this."

She flipped to the key she wanted most with practiced ease, and slashed it through the air, "Open! Gate of the Golden Bull! Taurus!" She called, and flashed a grin as Taurus appeared and his stardress formed around her automatically, "Taurus, someone's trying to gas us. Can you give us an exit?"

"Can do Mmmmmmiss Luuuucy!" Taurus mooed after a moment of obviously ogling her form. She resisted the urge to roll her eyes. Some things would never change.

Thankfully, Taurus wasn't inclined to dawdle as he pulled his axe and bashed it against the wall the window had been on with all his strength. Which, predictably, took out the whole wall.

Her superiors were going to have a fit over the damage.

However, the gust of fresh air that brought in helped perk Natsu back up, so it was worth it in her opinion.

Unfortunately it also brought out the ones who had been trying to gas them in the first place.

Her eyes narrowed dangerously at the lead brunette and her prominent Fairy Tail mark, "Fairy Tail's after Natsu huh?" She growled, handing the woozy demon over to Taurus, and pulled her whip taut, "Well you're not getting him!"

She felt a trickle of old anger, boiling down into her bones. This was just like what had happened to her with Phantom Lord all those years ago. This is what guilds did to people who couldn't defend themselves. They wanted to take someone and profit off their wealth, or in this case Natsu's abilities.

Lucy would not let them have him.

"We'll just have to see about that won't we?" Cana smirked back as she expertly spread several cards in her hand, "Card magic!"

Lucy had never seen card magic in action before, but it as one crackled with lightning as it sailed towards her it wasn't hard to figure out what kind of magic it was. Lucy scowled darkly as she lunged out of the way and cracked her whip forcefully at the group of guild mages.

There were several satisfying yelps as the ground shook and dust and debris filled the air, but it was unlikely that was going to be enough to deter her captors for long. This woman, Cana Alberona if she wasn't mistaken, was an S class wizard in her own right. And there was no telling how powerful the people she'd brought with her were.

At least her attack should've alerted everyone else in the building there was a problem.

Cana certainly proved she wasn't just a Fairy Tail lackey a moment later when she threw her cards wide, missing Lucy completely.

Of course when Lucy turned, completely baffled over how Cana could miss, she realized she had done the wide toss on purpose. The mage snapped her fingers, her lips curving into a saucy smile.

"You're a tricky one, aren't ya Miss Heartfilia?" Cana pointed behind her at where the cards were plastered over Natsu's drowsy form, "Lets play nice, shall we? It'll just go by better for everyone."

The cards were flipped over, their backs facing Lucy so she couldn't see what was on the other side. But Lucy tensed.

Logically she knew Natsu was a weapon and capable of taking a blast to the face, but something in her stopped still at the thought of letting whatever magic Cana had up her sleeve go off and damaging him.

The thought of his curious face as he sipped hot chocolate flooded into her mind, making her heart wrench in terror.

"Natsu!" She growled and glared back at the woman, who was shuffling a deck of cards, almost lazily, "You're the one not playing nice! Get those things off him!"

Cana tsk'd and pointed at Lucy, "I'm not the one dressed like a cow and breaking apart the building. So sue me for having a little bit of insurance."

She wagged a finger and held up the deck, "How about it Miss Knight? I'll drop my magic if you drop yours?" Her eyebrows waggled.

Lucy made a growling sound that might have made Natsu proud if he even knew what the emotion was.

Reluctantly, she beckoned for Taurus to set Natsu down and closed the gate. She didn't release her grip on her keys though, her magic just at a hairsbreadth away.

"Atta girl," Cana grinned, holding her deck up and the cards flapping away from Natsu and spinning back into her hand. She could see a bright red, sparkly heart on the side.

There were little smears of glitter on Natsu's cheeks, and Lucy felt as if she had been duped. Those cards were dummies. Nothing more than children's cards sometimes given out as party favors.

"You!" Lucy gasped and jerked her hand up.

"Now now! You don't _really_ want to fight me do you? Not that it will matter in a minute. You've already gummed up my kidnapping attempt by making all that noise," Cana scowled at her, "And to think we were trying to do you a _favor_!"

Lucy snorted derisively, "A favor?" She mocked, her knuckles whitening as her grip on her keys tightened, "Is that what you call trying to kidnap Natsu and me?" She glared darkly at the other woman, "Don't make me laugh Alberona. You guilds are all alike. You wouldn't hesitate to lock me in a cell to rot or ransom back, and you'd try to use Natsu as a weapon in your constant guild wars."

Cana's scowl sharpened at Lucy's bitter words, "Oh like you can talk!" She snapped back, "Your precious council is going to use _Natsu_ as a weapon too you know!"

"At least that will be against the demons trying to destroy us!" Lucy retorted sharply, "Something, I note, no _guild_ seems to care about!"

Cana frowned. Lucy's bitter hatred of guilds seemed to run even more deeply than their agents had let on. Was there some kind of personal vendetta there? It certainly sounded like it. Most Knights might dislike guilds, but whatever Lucy's problem was it seemed like it was personal in nature.

Unfortunately, that made it unlikely she would be able to get through to the Knight before the footsteps she could hear in the distance got to them.

"I very much doubt you have any idea what the good guilds care about." She told Lucy as she backed up a little, signaling her team to leave, "And I don't have time to explain it to you either."

She held up a card, "But I'll leave you with this Lucy Heartfilia... why would guilds exist in the first place if the Council was as rosy as you seem to think it is? Think about that. And watch your back. You might find a knife in it before long."

She launched the card, creating a smoke screen that left Lucy coughing just as Gray and several others joined her.

"Lucy!" Gray called out as he shoved his way through the smoke screen, fanning his arms out to try and clear it up.

Lucy was waving her hand in front of her face as the smoke finally began to clear, leaving the wreckage of her home in its wake.

"Yeah Gray," she walked over to Natsu, who was finally starting to sit up. He was lifting his bloody hand in the air as if confused as to what to do with it, and Lucy took his hand.

His eyes met hers and Lucy thought maybe he was trying to reassure himself that his mistress was in one piece while he was unable to fight for her.

She didn't need the help, but it was nice to know it was there if the situation arose. Still, she wondered what Natsu thought about being a hostage - if he could think at all. Something she was seriously beginning to think might be possible.

"Was that Fairy Tail?" Gray demanded, his eyes scanning over and around, no doubt being thorough in his inspection for traps.

"Yeah, they were trying to make a play for Natsu, and me by extension," Lucy grumbled as she turned Natsu's hand over. There was a long gash from where the glass had cut him deeply, and she cringed in sympathy.

Natsu didn't even flinch as she ran light fingers around the wound, gently prodding the sluggish stream, "I'll answer your questions in a second though, although the story is pretty straight forward. I need to get Natsu's wrist bandaged."

"What a great watchdog," Gray drawled lightly, and nearly jolted a foot backwards when Natsu's eyes flashed towards him for a second and he _growled_.

"I don't think he liked that Gray." Lucy smirked without looking up from her task.

"Since when does he not like things?" Gray demanded, a little unnerved by the unexpected reaction, "He's been a vegetable except when he's fighting or eating since you found him."

Lucy shrugged a little, "Maybe his sensitivity is growing the longer we're bonded." She replied and finished tying off the bandage, "Better Natsu?" She asked him with a small smile and gently ran her fingers over the non-wounded side of his arm.

He cocked his head slightly and whined softly, surprising her a little. It wasn't the same whine as his hunger one for fire. Maybe it was because he'd gotten hurt?

That made sense. He _was_ flesh and bone after all. And no matter how sturdy he was, getting hurt had to well... _hurt_.

She smiled at him, "Don't worry." She soothed, "You'll be fine. Just leave the bandage alone while it heals alright?"

Natsu blinked slowly and then dipped his head in acknowledgment.

Satisfied that Natsu would be fine she straightened up and faced Gray with a sigh, "Alright. That should be good enough for now..."

"Captain Heartfilia!" A frog messenger spoke imperiously as she pushed her way through the crowd, "The council demands a report of this incident at once!"

Lucy barely refrained from rolling her eyes. She didn't like the frog messengers the council favored. They were entirely too stuck up in her opinion, and some of them were definitely power trippy if the rumors about the prison were to be believed. Exactly the kind of people she'd always hated most.

Though she was careful to keep that hatred to herself.

"I was about to brief my partner." She replied, studiously ignoring Gray's smirk at the faint sarcasm that apparently sailed right past the frog's head, "You're more than welcome to join us. Unless the council demands the report in person?"

Gray suddenly clutched his stomach as he was wracked with 'coughs' that didn't fool her one bit. She ignored those too, but it took all of her willpower to do so. The look on the frog's face was hilarious.

He spluttered out something and thumped his staff into the ground once more. Much to Lucy's surprise, the frog straightened up and shuffled backwards.

"No! I mean, uh. Just make sure that you send your report in to them as soon as possible! They want to make sure their investment will come to fruition." He sneered.

The reptile's eyes dropped down to Natsu, who was once more staring blankly at the floor, seemingly unaware that he was sitting in a pile of rebar.

Gray scowled as the frog picked his way over the debris of their quarters and crossed his arms.

"Their 'investment' huh?" Gray sneered, "Looks like they're not happy about Fairy Tail being bold enough to gate crash the council itself."

Lucy sighed and glanced over at where Natsu was seating, his eyes lazily tracking a moth.

"He may not look like much, but I think they're going to be very sorry they pushed the council's hand on this one," Lucy murmured, her brow creasing.

She watched Natsu lift a hand up, his fingers grasping towards the moth which fluttered just out of his grasp.

A flicker of concern for the demon pushed through her chest, and Lucy had to remind herself - for the hundredth time, that he was not someone she should really have pity for.

He listened to her only because he _had_ to. If he was bound to anyone else, their story would be completely different.

Furthermore, he was the demon that had set their path into destruction.

And yet she couldn't help feeling protective of him.

There was no doubt that Natsu had worked hard to protect her more than once, and even if it was just programming on his part she appreciated it.

She shook her head a little, not wanting to think about it more in the wake of the attack, "Can we head to your quarters?" She asked, "I know you don't use them much, but they're close and private."

Gray nodded, "Sure thing." He replied as they started moving in that direction, "And you can stay there tonight since yours are trashed. There's room to spare." He frowned for a moment and pulled out his phone, quickly dialing his girlfriend, "Juvia?" He said as soon as she picked up, "Sorry, but I'm not going to be able to make it tonight..."

Lucy blinked, "No Gray!" She protested, "You don't have to do that! I doubt they'll try again, and I'll be fine..."

Gray scowled a little at her, "Lucy, Fairy Tail attacked you in the council building. You're my partner. Do you seriously think I'm going to leave you alone tonight after that?"

Natsu let out a sound that was somewhere between a huff and a growl at that, prompting both

Knights to look at him.

"Is he... sulking?" Gray asked in shock as he stared at the demon, but whatever might've been there had already vanished and Natsu's expression was blank again.

"Maybe you offended him." Lucy suggested and shook her head, "Seriously Gray, I'll be fine. The odds of them trying again are low, and I'm not leaving the council building. It'll be easy to raise an alarm if something _does_ happen."

Juvia's voice sounded on the other side of the phone, though Lucy couldn't make out what the other woman was saying, and in the end Gray sighed reluctantly, "Alright. But _promise_ me you'll call right away if there's a problem!"

Lucy smiled and nodded, privately relieved that Gray wouldn't be staying. She cared for him a lot, but the last thing she wanted was him prowling around restlessly while she tried to relax.

He quickly said goodbye to Juvia, and hung up as they got there, "Now, before I go, tell me the details of what happened."

* * *
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* * *

><p><span><em><strong>30 REVIEWS EQUAL A SNEAK PEEK<strong>_

_It was a couple of days after the attack at Lucy's, and she had been called in to speak with the council. In private._

_Gray's stomach flopped uncomfortably at the thought, knowing full well that was never a good sign. Whenever the council felt the need to be secretive, it rarely spelled good news._

_And unfortunately, with Lucy in the position she was in, that made her a large target._

_So that left Gray sitting on his hands in the hallway, waiting for his partner to get out of the meeting with the council. His only source of company was..._

_Natsu._

_His lip curled in annoyance at the blank faced demon sitting across from him._

_At the moment he looked normal, but Gray could swear the bastard was making faces at him when he thought he wasn't looking._
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* * *

><p><em><strong>CHAPTER 7<strong>_

_**Siren**_

_In Greek mythology, the Sirens were beautiful yet dangerous creatures, who lured nearby sailors with their enchanting music and voices to shipwreck on the rocky coast of their island._

* * *

><p>Anyone who said those who controlled the element of ice were capable of a profound amount of patience... had obviously never met Gray before.<p>

It was a couple of days after the attack at Lucy's, and she had been called in to speak with the council. In private.

Gray's stomach flopped uncomfortably at the thought, knowing full well that was never a good sign. Whenever the council felt the need to be secretive, it rarely spelled good news.

And unfortunately, with Lucy in the position she was in, that made her a large target.

So that left Gray sitting on his hands in the hallway, waiting for his partner to get out of the meeting with the council. His only source of company was...

Natsu.

His lip curled in annoyance at the blank faced demon sitting across from him.

At the moment he looked normal, but Gray could _swear_ the bastard was making faces at him when he thought he wasn't looking.

Thankfully, he was saved from thinking about it more by the doors opening at last. He shot to his feet immediately, unable to contain his impatience as Lucy emerged with a troubled look on her face.

"Well?" He demanded as soon as she'd joined them, "What did they say?"

"They think they've found a way to transfer the bond I have with Natsu to someone else." Lucy said slowly, her hand curling around Gray's arm as she hustled him and Natsu along to a private corner so they could talk, "He and I are supposed to report to the labs tomorrow morning for the procedure. They think Natsu's adjusted enough he'll be able to cope."

Gray frowned at the anxious look on her face, "But you don't agree?"

Lucy hesitated, "I think Natsu could cope with it fine, but..." She shook her head, "I dunno, that whole meeting had me on edge. It felt like more was being said than what was spoken, but I couldn't tell what."

She rubbed her hands over her arms unconsciously, wishing she understood what her instincts were trying so hard to tell her. Something about that meeting had seriously bothered her though. She just couldn't put her finger on what.

Gray's frown grew more pronounced, "You didn't like what they were saying." It was a statement not a question and they both knew it, "Lucy, if something about this stinks..."

Lucy shifted a bit, "It may be nothing." She interrupted, "It's probably just nerves or something. And besides the council's ordered me. I can't really refuse."

"And what's gonna happen to Natsu?" Gray asked low, not liking the way she was ignoring her gut, but not really able to argue with her either.

Lucy shook her head, "I'm not sure exactly. I know they're going to start testing his limits. Especially now that they know how well he can fight..."

She wasn't comfortable with that either, and it showed, but it wasn't something she could control. She had her orders, and Natsu might be a very sophisticated automaton, but it was clear that was all he was.

At least, that was what she thought until the demon reached out and grasped her wrist in his. The move was so sudden, it took a moment for her to register it was Natsu's hand on her. Slowly, she lifted her eyes to look at him, and what she saw there made her stomach curl up.

There was a look of worry like she'd never seen before on his face.

What was more shocking was the way his mouth opened and closed. His brows pulled together, a raspy sound escaping through his teeth.

The first time he tried, nothing happened, but his eyes sharpened with focus as his lips worked through the empty air.

For the first time ever Natsu's mouth moved in something other than a snarl or other noise.

"L-Lucy..." The demon stuttered quietly, obviously unused to speech of any kind, "No." He pulled her closer, frustration marring his brow, "Lucy... no."

Lucy felt as if the whole world had stopped, tilting right off its axis at those trembling words coming from Natsu.

"Shit," Gray swore, his eyes growing wide in shock as he stared at Lucy, "Did he just-"

Having trouble even _understanding_ what was happening, Lucy just stared at Natsu in shock.

The demon's frown deepened and he pressed his message closer, "Lucy _no_." he repeated, this time with what seemed to be an air of petulance.

He could speak.

The thought filled up Lucy's mind entirely as she tried to rationalize how someone, who had previously only stood, staring blankly at a wall and growling, could suddenly say words.

Granted, they were short words, and clumsily spoken... but they were words.

"Natsu, you can speak?" Lucy asked in a surge, setting her hands on his shoulders when she pulled her wrist from his grasp, "How long have you been able to? Always?"

The demon's hazy eyes glinted with bewilderment. And she noticed that his gaze wasn't nearly as vacant as it was in the past. No, how long had sentience slowly been filtering in his eyes?

How long had he been thinking for?

"No?" Natsu made a whining noise, nudging forward to press his nose into her cheek, "Lucy no."

A little alarmed by the fact he had chosen now of all times to speak, her hands lifted to either side of his head and gently held him.

"Don't worry Natsu," Lucy murmured, thinking he was going to miss her. It was the only explanation she could think of as to why he would be so anxious all of a sudden, "You'll be in good hands."

He let loose a ragged sounding whine.

Lucy's heart clenched a little at the sound, and she reached around to gently rub his back, "It's okay Natsu." She soothed, trying not to think about how odd it was for her to be soothing him, "I'll be fine."

"Lucy..." Natsu whimpered, his arms slowly coming around to wrap around her in imitation of her own gesture, "No."

There was an undertone of frustration in his words. As if he was trying to convey more than he was, but didn't know how because he wasn't used to speaking. He looked up at Gray over Lucy's shoulder with a fierce look, but it wasn't an angry glare. Gray could tell the demon was trying to demand something.

To protect Lucy?

"I'll keep an eye on her." He promised.

Natsu huffed out a sigh and buried his nose in Lucy's neck almost petulantly.

Either he wasn't happy with the promise, or he was annoyed he'd had to ask for it. It was kind of hard to tell.

"C'mon Natsu." Lucy encouraged after several moments, "Why don't we head down to the beach again and you can have some fire and ice cream?"

Gray was certain his eyes weren't playing tricks on him as Natsu reluctantly disengaged and shuffled off with considerably less enthusiasm than he usually had when fire was mentioned.

Whatever was going on in the demon's mind he was really upset about this.

-::-

The next day, Lucy was nearing the end of her rope of patience when dealing with Natsu.

He was the very definition of a sulky brat, taking all of her orders literally to the letter. When telling him to get dressed for the day, he simply put on a sock. And when she demanded he put on all of his clothes, he draped them all over his body without actually getting in them.

What was most frustrating was that he didn't even wear socks most of the time as sandals were easier for him to handle.

When it was time for them to get going, he took one step towards the door and spent a whole five minutes lifting his other foot up to walk.

To say she was getting annoyed with him was an understatement, because while his interpretation of her orders was always hit or miss, it seemed like he wasn't even trying today.

If she were honest, Lucy would say most of her anger wasn't coming from Natsu's irritating behavior either. It was out of worry.

She couldn't shake this uneasy feeling in her stomach, but she pushed it aside when she grabbed him by the hand and told him to keep up with her. His hand in hers, she stomped over to the council hall with him in tow.

They were lead into the labs, and Natsu's grip on her hand grew tight, soft growls and whines escaping him as they walked.

He hadn't spoken again since his attempt the previous day, but... Lucy couldn't quite shake it either.

She had gone along with all of this because she thought Natsu was just an empty doll. A golem, tied to her will and all of her orders.

He was only animated because of her magic waking him up.

But she saw he was capable of learning. He was capable of speech - which also meant he had to be capable of thought.

And if he was capable of thought, didn't that mean he felt?

Lucy was uncertain if handing Natsu over to be used as a weapon was a good idea now. He would be used as a tool and nothing more. Experimented on and forced to obey all the council's orders until the day he died.

But wasn't that what he deserved? Lucy's eyes flashed over to the demon, whose eyes travelled over the white walls as if looking for an escape.

He had helped ruin their world...

But Lucy knew more than most, he had been helpless to do anything but follow orders. Just like what he was doing right now. Even if Natsu didn't want to be here, he was compelled to listen.

Suddenly Lucy wondered if they knew the full story about END and Zeref, or the war four hundred years ago that brought their world into its near apocalyptic state.

She was prevented from thinking more on that train when they stopped outside of the lab office and Lucy signed both herself and Natsu in.

"I'll let the doctors know you're here Captain Heartfilia." The receptionist said with a smile, not looking at all uneasy about being in the same room as END, "Just take a seat and they'll be right with you."

Lucy nodded and sat down, pulling Natsu with her, but the doctors must've been anticipating them since no sooner had she ordered him to sit than one came out to greet them with a smile.

"I'm glad you could make it Captain Heartfilia." The man said as he went over to greet them, and held out his hand, "We were starting to worry you wouldn't show up."

Lucy flushed a little at that, "Yeah, sorry about that. Someone," She shot Natsu a glare, "decided to be a brat today."

"Is that so?" The doctor purred, adjusting his glasses, "Fascinating."

He stared at Natsu for a moment, giving the impression he was studying a particularly fascinating species of bug or something, before shaking himself a little, "Well, you're here now, so shall we get started?"

Lucy nodded, "What do we need to do?"

She tried to ignore her increasing reluctance about this. This was the right thing. For both her and Natsu. She was sure of it. She just wished she could convince her gut of that.

"If you would be so kind as to order END to accompany my assistant without a fuss Captain?" The Doctor asked, "She'll take him to the room where he'll be re-linked with his new handler and we'll begin our testing."

Lucy nodded and gave Natsu a firm look, "Natsu, go with this person and do what she asks. Understood?"

Natsu nodded reluctantly at the orders, and turned his attention to the woman where he snarled at her; making her jump.

However, when the assistant moved away Natsu followed. Lucy could tell it was grudging, but he still complied. She shook her head a little and sighed.

"He's been like that all morning."

"Well, we'll find out why." The doctor assured her, "If you will come with me Captain, I'll escort you to the room where we'll deal with your side of the link."

Lucy nodded and walked down a similar hallway that ran parallel to the one Natsu was in. It occurred to her that they would be very close to one another, and she wondered if she would feel anything when their connection was severed.

She trusted the council would find someone that would look after Natsu carefully. After all he could be a handful when he was exploring things.

Waving at him one last time, and Natsu gave her one baleful look over his shoulder before he was guided around a corner and out of sight.

A touch of guilt nagged at her heart, and she pressed her hands against her chest.

She hoped she was doing the right thing.
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* * *

><p><span><em><strong>30 REVIEWS EQUALS A SNEAK PEEK<strong>_

_There was no mistaking it. The look in his eyes had none of the dullness from before as the pain faded, and he was relieved to see her._

His smile widened into a demonic grin as he hopped to his feet and cracked his knuckles.

He ripped out the IV that had been pumping him full of drugs, his head shaking as he attempted to clear it. Growling, his hand lashed out at once, fingers wrapping around the doctor's throat.

He cocked his head, slanted eyes narrowing as a tick of anger flared within them. Throwing him back into his equipment, Natsu roared out a cone of fire at several people trying to contain him.


End file.
